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Good-Bye, Jim. 


From James Whitcomb Riley’s poem The Old Man and Jim. 


Old Man never had much to say— 
’Ceptin’ to Jim-- 
And Jim was the wildest boy he had— 
And the Old Man jes’ wrapped up in him ! 
Never heard him speak but once 
Er twice in my life,—and first time was 
When the army broke out, and Jim he went, 
The Old Man backin’ him, fer three months,— 
And all ’at I heerd the Old Man say 
Was, jes’ as we turned to start away,— 
“Well; good-bye, Jim; 
Take keer of yourse’f!” 


. . . - . . . . . . 


Tuk the papers, the Old Man did, 

A-watchin’ fer Jim— 
Fully believin’ he’d make his mark 

Some way—jes’ wrapped up in him !— 
And many a time the word ’u’d come 
’At stirred him up like the tap of a drum— 
At Petersburg, for instance, where 
Jim rid right into their cannons there, 
And tuk ’em, and p’inted ’em t’other way, 
And socked it home to the boys in grey, 
As they skooted fer timber, and on and on— 
Jim a lieutenant and one arm gone, 
And the Old Man’s words in his mind all day— 

‘* Well; good-bye, Jim ; 
Take keer of yourse’f !” 


Things in General. 


HE success of the reception given to Sir Charles Tupper, 
T Bart., at Massey Hall, last Saturday night, was alike 
gratifying to the leader of the Opposition and to the Con- 
servative party. This success, however, was not due to the force 
of oratory or argument so much as to the war spirit of the 
audience. The ex-Premier’s speech, as usual, was mostly about 
himself, he going so far as to even attempt to glorify himself by 
his failure to carry the Remedial Bill. Though in this vicinity 
we thought old “ Bill” was dead, the audience listened good- 
naturedly to Sir Charles, while cheering to the echo the appear- 
ance and address of John Ross Robertson, M.P., who was 
entirely opposed to the position Sir Charles took in that well 
remembered affair. It is a pity that some candid friend who 
has the ear and confidence of ‘‘ The Baronet” does not tell him 
that the people of this country are a little tired of being told by 
himself that he was both the father and grandfather of Con- 
federation, built the Canadian Pacific, discovered the N.P., and 
recently forced the present Administration to send a Canadian 
Contingent to South Africa. If it were not for the astonishing 
virility of this veteran politician, and the fact that he appears to 
believe what he says, having said it so often, his assertions 
would make people laugh. As it is, they destroy the strength of 
every statement he makes. 

The martial ardor of so large a gathering of people under 
conditions such as at present prevail, found everything endur- 
able so long as occasional references to the war in South Africa 
gave them an opportunity tocheer. Inspiriting music and the 
news of a great battle having been won, brought the listeners 
close together and produced an enthusiasm which it would be 
unwise for the politicians of either sort to mistake as being even 
largely intended as an ovation to Sir Charles. 

Nevertheless, the existence of such a spirit is worthy of con- 
siderable study. It seems clear enough that both factions of the 
Conservative party have found in an issue created since the 
split over the Remedial Bill, common ground upon which to 
unite. No doubt both sections were anxious to come together 
and shout in unison, or such an issue as the sending of a Cana- 
dian Contingent to South Africa would not have proved sufficient 
to re-unite them. However, both factions have been hard at 
work building up a man of straw, and it seemed to have given 
them unspeakable delight in Massey Hall to unitedly tear it 
down. If there is any issue with regard to the sending of a 
Contingent it is between the English and French Canadians, not 
between the Conservative and Liberal parties, and one cannot 
but wonder at the coarseness of the politics which provided a 
demonstration that must drive the French Conservatives out of 
their party while the two English-speaking factions of the same 
party embrace each other. 

I am convinced that the issue raised is a false one, and conse- 
quently must be ephemeral. I believe in the loyalty of the 
French-Canadians; I believe in the loyalty of the Liberal party ; 
I believe in the loyalty of the Conservative party ; but Ido not 
believe in the loyalty or patriotism of those who under present 
circumstances are impugning the loyalty of two-thirds of 
Canada’s population in order to make political capital and 
Parliamentary position for themselves. 


* 


water ceases not to run, and it is natural that politicians 
It may be that | 
Hon. Mr. Tarte is doing his beast to solidify French Canada on 
the issue he is alle zed to have raised with regard to the Canadian 
Contingent; we know it to be true that Sir Charles and his 
friends are endeavoring to gain advantage in English-speaking | 


- * 
[Dvr will be politics as long as the grass grows and 


make the most of their opportunities. 


Canada on the same issue. 
cians believe that the end sanctifies the means. 


embroiling the two races in this country, to consider the facts, 


baaring always in mind that loyalty and patriotism are not | 


identical? Patriotism may b2 defined as love of country, 
devotion to the welfare of one’s country, the passion which 
inspires one to serve one's country ; while loyalty is unswerving 
adhesion to a person, a principle ; fidelity to a superior or to 
duty or love. The loyalty which we British Canadians feel to 
the occupant of the throne of Great Britain cannot possibly be 
felt with equal force by French-Canadians, whose laws, lan- 
guages and traditions have at many times been felt to be at 
variance with ours. We should, then, be very cautious and 
forbearing when considering the situation of a people whose 
history is gradually merging into the history of the British 
people in Canada. The first effort of our statesmen should be to 
have a united people at home, “at home” meaning to Canadians 
the land we live in, not the land we came from. Such careful 
conduct of our affairs; such consideration of one race for 
another; such unity ‘of purpose in building up the country, 
would properly be called patriotism. 

When we hai a little rebellion in our own country the rebels 
unfortunately were descsndants of the French-Canadians, and 
naturally enough the sympathies of French Canada went out to 
them. This was bitterly resented by the British Canadians, and 
I shall never forget that I got myself into no end of trouble as 
being, and being responsible for, one of the harshest critics of 
those who, it was said, were so reluctant to go to the front or to 
punish Louis Riel. Times have changed since then. French 
Canada has changed since then. I know I have changed since 
then, and I do not imagine that politically it is for the worse, for 
I understand the French-Canadian better, and with added 
years I can see that muc} forbearance is necessary. 

No one taught the doctrine of forbearance with greater sin- 
cerity or effect than Sir John A. Macdonald, and no one has 
done so much to bring the two races to regard one another with 
kindly eyes as Sir Wilfrid Laurier. Without reducing one iota 


loyal? The more patriotic the people of Canada, of so much 
more value will their loyalty be to the Empire. It was neces 
sary to send a Canadian Contingent as a demonstration of our 


loyalty, but it is entirely 
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In both cases no doubt the politi- | 
Might it not be | 


wise for everyone concerned in the unpatriotic business of | 





unnecessary to precipitate in this | 


URDAYS 











country a racial disturbance in order to prove our lack of 
patriotism. 

The modified judgment of the Canadian people with regard 
to the conduct of Sir John A. Macdonald in what was known as 
the Pacific Railway Scandal, is that he was over-anxious to 
accomplish what he thought to be necessary to the well-being of 
this country. In his haste to accomplish, he destroyed for a time 
his power to do anything. Instances could be multiplied where 
undue haste, even in a good cause, has overthrown patriotic pro- 
jects and destroyed or injured progressive persons in this country. 
In the matter of the ‘‘Contingent” the Government appears to 
have worked prudently and entirely fulfilled the wishes of the 
Imperial authorities. What more could we demand of an 
Administration? It may be that Mr. Bourassa, member for 
Labelle, represents the extreme idea of French Canada as 
opposing Imperial entanglements, yet French Canada made no 
opposition to the preferential duty in favor of British goods. 
There is an important difference in the two instances. One 
matter was discussed in Parliament and decided there; the 
other was not, and might prove to be a piece of loyal haste 
which in the end might do more harm than good to the growth 
of Imperial sentiment. But it should also be remembered that 
our Parliament unanimously expressed sympathy with Great 
Britain against the Boers, and Mr. Bourassa might have consid 
ered this as having some weight. In moments of excitement 
we may imagine that sentiment, which undoubtedly sways 
the world, has nothing to do with material proposi- 
tions, but the same sentiment may not sway ail 
people to the same extent or anybody at all times. There- 
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SOME TORONTO OFFICERS WHO HAVE 


fore it was wise to move cautiously lest promises made or pre- 
cedents created in a moment of excessive affection, might prove 
embarrassing when the material side of the question is being 
discussed. Let us admit that Mr. Bourassa is an extremist, for 
he goes further than Hon. Mr. Tarte. Practically what is his 
position? He believes that ‘‘ taxation without representation is 
unfair;” that before we contribute to the support of an empire 
we should have some understanding, some voice in controlling 
its affairs; yet as our Contingent was an offering to Great 
Britain by Canada, not the result of an effort of Great Britain 
to tax us, I think Mr. Bourassa might have awaited Parlia 
mentary action with equanimity. 

However this may be, what 
tion of that both loyal and patriotic 
first known as the Imperial Federation 
calling itself the British Empire League’? Materially it 
does not differ from the position taken by the Member 
for Labelle. The chief aim is to draw the colonies 
to the Motherland, and it hailed with delight 
by Canada of a tariff preference to Great Britain. So did Mr. 
Bourassa. But Sir Charles Tupper, Bart., did not, and he and 
his political friends have continually criticized the measure as 
being a jug-handled affair in which Great Britain should have 


the 
Empire 


is and has been posi- 
body in the 


League, and later 


closer 


given a quid pro quo. 
The British Empire League hailed with delight Hon. William 


Mulock’s great success in bringing about Imperial Penny 


Postage, and at the banquet given to him on his return from | 
England by the League, some of the leading men of both parties | 


our loyalty to Great Britain, is it not possible for the politicians | spoke with enthusiasm of the great work he had accomplished. | 


and newspapers at the present time to b> patriotic as well as | 
| friends belittled and befouled the me sure, and will continue to | 
' 


belittle it as long as they can make political capital by so doing. 
| They urged that it was a hardship imposed upon Canada 


Bart., and his newspape: and political 


Sir Charles Tupper, 
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farmers particularly, though Canadians do not think so—yet the 


TORONTO, CANADA, OCT. 28, 1890. 


Captain R. 


the giving 


TERMS: | 


Single Copi be. 
Per Annum (in advance), $2. } 


Whole No. 622 





leading men and the principal organs of public opinion in Great 
Britain have admitted that it wasa great work well and speedily 
done and sure to produce splendid results in creating harmony 
of feeling and closer communication throughout the Empire. 
Mr. Bourassa and the French-Canadians did not make any 
opposition, and in these things they proved themselves more 
loyal than those politicians now shouting so wildly in order to 
make party capital. 

The greatest trouble that the Imperial Federation League 
encountered was the continual opposition, in this and other colo- 
nies, of the majority of the people to entering intc any arrange- 
ment to pay their share of the cost of Imperial defence without 
being represented in some manner in the Imperial Parliament. 
To overcome this, Dr. Parkin, employed by the Imperial Federa- 
tion League, now Principal of Upper Canada College, went from 
colony to colony preaching the necessity of a closer tie and of 
some permanent arrangement whereby all the colonies, as a 
matter of duty and self-respect, should in money, or men, or ships, 


contribute to the Imperial defence, but Iam much mistaken if | 


he or any other speaker for the Imperial Federation League ever 
advocated any permanent arrangement which did not give the 
colonies some voice in Imperial affairs. Hon. Mr. Tarte and Mr. 
Bourassa, maintaining the extreme view of the French- 
Canadians it may be, appear to be simply demanding that these 
terms of representation should b2 arranged before any per- 
manent precedent is established. 

Among the Imperial Federationists of South Africa, the two 
best known were Mr. Cecil Rhodes and Mr. Hofmeyer, as far 
apart in politics as Mr. Bourassa and Sir Charles Tupper, yet 
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GONE TO THE WAR. 


both gave their adhesion to this general doctrine. Unfortu- 
nately the ‘“ permanent basis” defining our duty in a financial 
sense to the Empire was not brought about, and .Eaglish-speak- 
ing Canada was almost as cold on the subject as French Canada, 
and the Afrikanders were not much colder than the English 
people of Cape Colony. The absence of this ‘‘ permanent basis” 
is creating trouble, for we find that where everything was run- 
ning smoothly in Canada, and year by year we were drawing 
closer to Great Britain, there is now a certain amount of friction 
created by the politicians, and in South Africa we find Mr. Hof- 
meyer, who is one of the Ministers of the Crown in Cape Colony, 
hissed in the streets and driven by fear of assault to leave Cape 
Town. If the permanent basis had been settled in a time of 
peace this trouble would have been avoided in Canada at least, 
and much lessened ia British South Africa. 
lor Mr. Hofmeyer, author of the ‘‘ Hofmeyer plan of Imper 
ial Taxation,” we must feel a certain amount of sympathy, even 
though he was slow to act against the Boers, who sprang from 
the same stock as himself. Ties of blood cannot be forgotten, 
and though we in Canada, French-Canadians and English Cana 
dians alike, may detest him if we believe the reports that he 
was an “ Afrikander Bund” conspirator and unfaithful to the 
Kmpire, we must think that the majority of men under the 
same circumstances would have been somewhat tardy, and we 
permitted to forget that the vast Empire of 
. part is composed of many elements which 


be 
form 
must, by tact and patience, be enabled to live happily together. 
Altogether, these incidents of colonial life and feeling should 
convince Great Britain and the colonies alike of the necessity of 
in which the patriotism of each 


should not 
| which we 





| 
| a 


permanent arrangement 
colony and the general loyalty of the Empire shall be so closely 
| interwoven that with the 


There are difticulties to be overcome, and it is to be 


in no instance shall one interfere 
| other. 
| hoped that those who are shouting most loudly in these mo 


ments of excitement may be found most strenuously advocating 
a tax for Imperial purposes if such a one is proposed, 
* 
o * 

(i of the largest crowds that ever turned out in Toronto, 
(} where sight-seeing is a passion with the masses, witnessed 

the big procession formed to give a farewell send-off to the 
Toronto volunteers for service in the Transvaal. There was, 
however, a remarkable lack of demonstrativeness on the part of 
the populace along the lines of march—an absence of cheering 
that was as regrettable as it was surprising. The reason clearly 
was that the real crusaders were completely lost in the host of 
mere paraders who were going no nearer to war than the foot 
of York street. It was impossible to get a satisfactory view 
of the boys who were going to the front. A spirit of levity 
therefore manifested itself at many points, and when the crowd 
saw an opportunist riding high on the shoulders of the occasion, 
they cheered derisively. It might have been better to have left 
the parade in the hands of the military authorities. 

Among that fine-looking band of young men who left for the 
front there were, I am told, two volunteers who were only sons 
of widows, and I think that when so few men were going, and 
so many willing to go, these two should not have been accepted. 
If the Canadians get to the front many of them will certainly 
never come back. Already the British, though winning decisive 
victories, have probably lost more men in killed and wounded 
than did the United States in its much-vaunted war in Cuba 
and the Philippines. This is not a war conducted by yellow 
journals. It is real war, made up of real battles. Of eighteen 
officers with one British regiment in a recent battle, it is said 
that seventeen were either killed or wounded. The danger of 
the service—if our men really get into the thick of it—is no 
reason why we should hold back, and I am probably as willing 
as any other loyal citizen to allow other people’s sons and 
brothers to go abroad and get shot while I remain at home and 
talk of empire. But what I maintain is that we should have 
begun sooner and performed a service more real. By taking 
some permanent and well-advised action we could have enrolled 
men at leisure, who would have enjoyed the ease of peace to fit 
and to reward them for the coming hazards of war, instead of, in 
a fever of temporary excitement and inconsiderate brag, hurrah 
ing boys from their desks or their studies to face hardships in 
Africa alongside wur-toughened British regulars. If our men 
are not treated with special consideration they will be subjected 
to severe and sudden tests—unspeakably severe and unneces- 
sarily sudden ; and while I am sure they will acquit themselves 
with credit, this will be due to their own native grit rather than 








to our management. This is my position, and I expect that 
before all is done, matured public opinion will not be opposed 
|" this city we should not go military-mad; we should not 
peace, yet the money which has been spent and the parade 
which has been made over men going to South Africa could not 
be equaled by any demonstration gotten up for the benefit or 
any peaceful affair. There will be a reaction, as there is after 
every extraordinary outburst, and then, I presume, I will make 
a loud outcry for a proper demonstration, but just now I feel 
of militarism which, without sufficient excuse, has put the 
whole city on its hind feet, rearing and prancing as if war were 
the only worthy vocation of young men. 
. * 
F a call is made for another contingent, how would it be to 
let a committee of the women of Toronto select them? 
with the facts to select a thousand men who could be sent to 
| the front without depriving anybody of a bread-winner, a help- 
mate, or a sincere friend. At least, this is what a lady has told 
argues that “instead of sending our brightest young fellows as 
| Officers and our sturdiest lads as privates, why not let us women 
| pick out some able-bodied people who could be properly spared ? 
who as sons, brothers, husbands or fathers are absolutely use- 
| : . ; 
less to the community. Many of them are experienced fighters 
because they fight with their friends, and their wives, and their 
| up for officers, and then hurl them at the enemy, praying to God 
| that they will never come back. I have just been weeping with 
two or three mothers and a wife who are losing, as they think, 
ought to pursue a different plan of selection. The worst we 
know should be sent. Properly togged out in a uniform and 
| ofticered by somebody who could make them toe the mark, the 
for bullets as the most chivalric men in the world. They would 
| fight, too,” she said, “like devils, becatse they are devils at 
| home, though they may not be on the street. If we could get 
| afford to pay the expenses ourselves if the British War Office 
would guarantee that none of them survived.” 
Iam quite in sympathy with this movement. It should be 
| haps it is not our most energetic people in a business way who 
go out and offer themselves as sacrifices on the field of honor, 
but still they are good fellows. Men who do not fear death are 
hesitatingly start out to kill a man or two to prove their cour- 
age, are generally those who are most gentle to their friends and 
are satisfactory as sons, brothers and husbands. If we become 
| upa list of the next few thousands that we are willing to part 
with. I would like to be registrar of the bureau if sucha move 
mentever were started. I imagine I would see strange requisi- 


to it. 
place the honors of war above and in front of the glories of 
glorification of successful students or explorers, or in behalf of 
like putting my back to the crowd and resisting the great wave 
| | There are enough women in this city who are conversant 
me, and it strikes me that she is not very far wrong, as she 
| I think I could select a unit of a hundred and twenty-five men 
relatives, and ought to be able to fight the Boers. We will toss 
the best men they know, and it strikes me that next time we 
| fellows we women would select would make just as good targets 
| rid of a thousand of these fellows once per annum we could well 
our useless instead of our useful citizens who go to war. Per 
generally those who do not fear life, and those who most un- 
as warlike as it seems we are likely to be, let us all quietly get 
tions come in, for none of us know who could spare us best. 


HE report reaches me that immense catches of salmon trout 
T are being made in the Georgian Bay, and especially along 
its north shore, during the present month. The salmon 
trout seek the shoals for spawning purposes about October 14 
or 15 in each year, and as the close season does not begin until 
November | there might almost as well be no close season, for 
the damage is already done. I am informed on good authority 
that the salmon trout in the waters in question during the past 
twenty years have spawned only twice in the close season and 
eighteen times before the close season began. As the fish will 
with the regulations, it might be advisable to 
Fishermen a few years ago would go 


| not conform 
change the regulations, 
out to shoal rocks in the middle of October and scoop up a ton 
of salmon trout, and millions of spawn would be thrown out to 
rot at the fish sheds. This still continues, only in lesser degree, 
because the fish are being destroyed by it. We the 


United States for having no close season, but possibly their plan 


censure 


is better than ours, for a close season that comes too late is of 
almost no value. Across the lake there is no close season for 
salmon trout, but the fishermen are compelled to deliver all 
spawn at fishing stations or hatcheries. Some day, when the 
Georgian Bay is nearly empty of fish, there will be creat splurges 
made to artificially stock it again, but experience teaches that 
We 
should make up our minds right away that the fishing interests 


when fishing gets reduced to that stage its day is 


wore. 


of Canada are of vast importance ; no other public interest so 
imperatively calls for the best attention of statesmen. Where 
are the white fish that used to swarm in Lake Oatario? Why 
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are Lakes Ontario and Huron and the Georgian Bay failing 
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entirely of the enormous wealth in fish that they possessed not 
very long ago? We have regulations that fail entirely of their 
purpose ; we have inspectors who do not inspect; we have 
whole towns that wink at the robbery and slaughter of fish 
without profiting at all in this destruction of a great public 
asset. In regard to our fresh water fisheries we have had 
colossal misgovernment from the start—mere sham, mockery 
and salary-paying for nothing. The lakes of this country need 
more attention from Government for ten years to come than 
does the land. 


* 
7 7 


N Monday the 7elegram read a rather bitter lesson to Mr. 
0 J. P. Whitney, leader of the Ontario Opposition, whose 
speech at Massey Hall, I am told, was distinctly dis- 
appointing. According to the Telegram, Mr. “Jeremiah” P. 
Whitney spent the time allotted him, in weeping over the 
virtues and exit of Hon. Mr. Hardy, when it thought his best 
efforts should have been directed towards making his own call 
and election sure. Without reading anything into the 
Telegram’s remarks which does not belong there, it may be 
safely said that the article in question thought Mr. Whitney's 
tears were those of the crocodile rather than the sincere friend. 
Mr. Whitney may be sorry that Premier Hardy has retired, but 
if he is sorry it is a case of selfishness, not of kindliness, and it 
is generally agreed that the leader of the Opposition sank in 
party estimation because he shed tears instead of shedding his 
coat and going at his job with both fists. Of course it is easy to 
tell a politician what to do and what not to do, but it is quite 
safe for his friends to intimate to Mr. Whitney that his speech, 
even amongst his friends, put him in a class with the ** weak 


sister.” 
* 
o * 


HE Special Committee to look after the insurance of the 
Tr lives of the Toronto Contingent has met and decided that 
the money to pay for the policies shall be raised by 
subscription. Of course the money spent by the Mayor and 
Council for spread-eagle gifts shall be paid by the city, while 
the one really necessary thing shall be kept out of the taxes! ! ! 
Great Heads are these self-seekers who dip into the public 
treasury for gifts, but who have no nerve to do theone thing 
necessary, except by private subscription! The log-rolling and 
‘‘queer business” of those who are trying to make place and 
popularity out of sending our boys to war are enough to make one 


sick. 





BEING AN ORGANIZATION OF CERTAIN ACTIVE NEWSPAPER- 
WRITERS OF TORONTO AND OTHER CITIES AND TOWNS 
FOR THE PURPOSE OF HOLDING WEEKLY MEETINGS IN 
THis COLUMN TO SETTLE BY CUMULATIVE DISCUSSION 
SEVERAL OvT-STANDING AND VEXED QUESTIONS. 


Should We Spell by Ear? 

I have always envied the advantage which 
Chaucer and ocher writers during the dawn of 
English literature had over the literary man of 
the present, inasmuch as they did not need to 
worry over their spelling. They just wrote 
straight ahead and spelled by ear. It didn't | 
make any matter if they spelled the same word 


Phillips 
Thomps<on is 
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three or four different ways in the same page. 
Their readers understood it without difticulty, and after all to | 
get understood is the great object of writers, with the excep- 
tion, of course, of Browning. It is a great absurdity that the 
best years of boyhood and youth should be spent—not in acquir- 
ing really useful knowledge, but in preparing for an education 
by the study of spelling and grammar. A man is not educated 
simply by knowinz how to read and write. He has only been | 
getting ready for an education, and that is as far as many ever 
do get. How amazingly it would simplify matters, and give | 
needed time and opportunity for real learning, if the go-as-you- | 
please principle were adopted and people were allowed to spell 
1s suited them without its being considered, as it is now, a 
stigma on their bringing up if they do not conform to the 
lictionary standard. I am glad to see that some leading papers | 
in the United States are making a beginning by dropping the 
superfluous ‘“‘ugh” in words like *‘ though,” and making other 
obviously necessary changes in the direction of simplifying the 
spelling. The great thing that hinders private initiative is, of 
-ourse, the fear of being taken for a person of defective educa- 
tion, which, of course, is a serious matter. If people whose 
status in this respect is beyond suspicion were to set the 
example, and a few leading journals to correct on their own 
account conspicuous anomalies in the written language, such as | 
I have referred to, we should soon make a practical approach to 
2 phonetic system. There may be good arguments for strict 
uniformity and the maintenance of existing orthography. but 
they must be very powerful ones to counterbalance the strong 
reason for a change as a means of avoiding the loss of time and 
etfort at school in mastering the arbitrary spelling which now 


obtains, 


* 
I have nothing against phonetic spelling except 
an inveterate dislike of change, such as led me 

John Lewis to mgintain a flerce but unavailing hostility to 

says brown boots. A page of phonetic spelling 


it does not plunges me into the deepest gloom, but that is 


matter, no valid argument against reform that I know 
of. It is sometimes said that with reformed | 

spelling we should lose our hold on the history 
yf the language. It is a piece of meanness to lay the blame of | 
our absurd spelling on the ancestors of our language. The 
sound which we designate by ph, for instance, is indicated by 
one letter in the original. Besides, the dictionaries would pre 
serve the old spelling for anybody who wanted to study it ina 
spirit of historical curiosity. The real objection is the shock 
which would be produced by a sudden change. Absolutely | 
phonetic spelling would look grotesque and ludicrous to the 
unaccustomed eye, just as the uncompressed feet of English 
women looked to Goldsmith's Chinaman. ‘They have such 
masculine feet as actually serve some for walking.” Modern 
spelling reformers are therefore disposed to be content with | 
gradual changes. As it has long been my ambition to check the 
levity of this department, and to give it a heavy and instructive 
character, here is a list of some of the reforms proposed by the 
philological societies: Drop the silent e at the end of a word 


when phonetically useless; drop the a from such words as | 


feather: substitute u for o in such words as above; drop o from 
drop final ue from “catalogue,” ete. : 
change | 


gh and ph tof when so sounded; change s to z when so sounded: 


such words as trouble ; 
abolish doubled consonants when phonetically useless 


drop t before ch, or stick to the old way, just as you feel | 
inclined. Already we find in some newspapers such forms as | 
catalog and program 
but few men are bold enuf to admit that they are suffering from 
a cof, unless they are unacquainted with the conventional spell 
ing. In any case the importance of spelling is much exag- 
gerated. It is only the toilet of thought, and a misspelled word 
is only like an unshaven face, or a necktie ‘“‘up behind.” There 
are powerful thinkers who cannot spell and who are none the 
less educated men in the deeper sense of education. 


the latter begins to look quite familiar, 


I think we shude tri, but ther ar difixultes, 
The more we tri tu sore and give evidins that 
0. G. Whittaker we no, the les we suksed, and, tu be plane, we 
tries a bit of it. fale becoz our alfabet is rongly sepurated, 
Ther r not tu kinds of leturs that kan be rek- | 
ognized bi ere az vowels and konsonants. | 
A-x-e ma spel ax, but if we kep in mind how it sounds we must 
depart from whot apears, as, if axe b riten as it soundstherer 
no karakturs tu represent it but a-e-x; the e in this kombina 
shun is the wun letur that we dent no whot tu du with. Ax 
cood b wun letur, and likys rax, and krax, and smax, and whax | 
and manne othurs. In the same waif we ordurd the bakur tu’ 





kook a kake for a funkshun, and he ast us fore dolurs for his 
wurk, it wood not brak us 9z out of a sovrin enuf would be left 
to bioisturs, and soe we mite stil be in a mery mould and shood 
be abl to laf at faight without b-ing cauldrould. But theris also 
the dificulte of noing how it sounds, becos to evry wun the sound 
haz tu b depikted bi karakters that apere tu us tu reprezent the 
sound, and that varees with the vues of the riter or spekur. 
Ther r persuns hoo hav no defenit vues on the weigh a silabul 
seams to sound, and r gided bi whot sum othur persen saz, but u 
wil agre with me thet if I spel mutch longur this wa and get cot, 
I ma be cent to the asilum. I wil leve the subjekt with the 
hoap that when ure idee is adoptid—if it t ures—theigh meigh 
aul kep tu the naro weigh, and way wel how wurds du sound, 
and whot shaip tha shude hav sew that uniformite kan prevale. 


This idea of spelling by ear never appealed to 
me unless, perhaps, when I was learning to 
spell. It would bea terrible nuisance to change 
now and adopt the spelling of Caleb Jinkins or 
O. G. Whittaker. To adopt phonetic spelling 
would impose more present trouble on adults 
than can be imagined. It might benefit 
foreigners who are seeking to learn our language, but our lan- 
guage is not planned to please foreigners, it corresponds in that 
with our foreign policy. In both we keep them guessing. If 
we should spell by ear the insuperable objection has been raised 
by somebody that we should have to decide whose ear we should 
spell by. Does your own ear tell you that culture is “‘ culchur,” 
or ‘“‘cultyer,” or ‘‘cultyah,” or something else? The man who 
has something to write xbout may probably spell his words to 
suit himself, It is the meaning of a word that counts, not its 
spelling. But even if phonetic spelling would be an advantage 
to the world I would not inconvenience myself to the extent of 
changing for the benefit of a posterity that would never thank 
me. I should like to write a book about posterity, and state 
some plain truths about it. It has so far entirely escaped 
criticism and holds too exalted an opinion of itself. 


Mack will 
not change 
his spelling. 








Social and Personal. 





E shall meet and we shall miss 
them!” seems the most appro- 
priate quotation as we think of 
the blanks which are left in socie- 
ty by the departure of the Trans- 
vaal contingent. After all the 
hysteria and more quiet sorrow 
which the friends and relatives of 
the small party of soldiers have 
displayed and suffered has calmed 
down, and the month’s journey 
ends in debarkation on the dark continent, Toronto’s winter 
gayeties will be in full swing. The dancers will foot it lightly, 
the diners will quaff Mum to the success of the contingent, the 
various functions will go on, as in England during a war, 
with more feverish vigor and excitement than usual. Why is 
the season always most brilliant in London in wartime? Such 
is, lam told, invariably the rule. The projectors of one of our 
prettiest balls, the Poudre, even hesitated whether to postpone 
it or not, but on consideration that the worst tragedy which 
could probably befall their boys afloat before the date of the ball 
would be an attack of seasickness, the ladies very wisely de- 
cided not to interfere with the arrangements en train in con- 
nection with this very interesting and worthy festivity, the ob- 
ject of which raises it above the ordinary dissipation of the big 


smart dance. 





+ 


A very popular young couple joined hands and fortunes on 
Tuesaay afternoon, at a quiet house wedding, when Mr. 


| Augustus Burritt and Miss Jean Belle Smith were married, 
| Rev. Armstrong Black, of St. Andrew's, officiating. 


The cere- 
mony took place in the library of the family residence in Jarvis 
street, which was transformed into a bower of bloom and green, 
the autumn flower, chrysanthemums, being used in the scheme 
of decoration, with palms and smilax. The bridal gown was of 
rich satin, veiled in Brussels lace, with deep mousseline flounce 
and guimpe and long sleeves of lace. The veil was of tulle, and 
a lovely bouquet of lily-of-the-valley put the finishing touch to the 
distinguee toilette. Miss Smith, elder sister of the bride, was 
bridesmaid, ¢ xquisitely gowned in white veiled in silver pail- 
letted embroidery over crepe. She carried American beauty 
roses tied with ribbons. Mr. W. H. Burritt was best man to his 
brother, and his arrival from the Klondike was a pleasant 


| episode consequent upon the wedding. The dejewner was set in 


the drawing-room ata table seating the party, with a special 
cross table for the bridal group. Mr. and Mrs. Burritt received 
many beautiful gifts and have the hearty good wishes of Toronto 
friends. They left by the afternoon train for a honeymoon 
across the line, and on their return will reside in Beverley street, 
having leased Mr. Harry Brock’s residence for the winter. The 
bride’s going-away gown was a neat tailor-made, with long 
raglan, le dernier cri in coats, and a trim toque en suite. 


At the time of the departure of the Transvaal Contingent, on 
Wednesday afternoon, a stand was erected in front of Govern- 
ment House in Simcoe street and on it were seated: His Honor 
the Lieutenant-Governor of Ontario, Sir Oliver Mowat, Miss 
Mowat, Lady Kirkpatrick, Mrs. Hardy, Sheritf and Mrs. Mowat, 
Mrs. Langton, Hon. R. Harcourt, Miss Bigger, and several 
others. Across the road Rev. Armstrong Black and Mrs, Black 
had the Manse windows and balcony well filled with guests, 
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KYLo 
COL. OTTER. 
From a pen-sket« by J. F. Kyle. 


and the whole street, trees and all, showed up an almost solid 
mass of human beings. As the procession rounded the well 
known corner, and the last cofner on the line of march, the 


| long-looked-for were given a rousing welcome, and when Col. 


Otter came in sight, mounted on his good horse and wearing 
the quiet-looking uniform, a great shout went up from the 
crowd, Sir Oliver Mowat at once stood up, as did all the occu 
pants of the stand, and very bright and spirited he looked, this 
old hero of so many political fights, as he stood with his daughter, 
Miss Mowat, on one side of him and a former mistress of 
Government House, Lady Kirkpatrick, on the other. Col. Otter 
saluted ; in the hand which held the reins he also held the bunch 
of flowers which had been presented to him. His face looked 
flushed and the smile there was a mixture of dignity and sad 
ness. Who could describe the young soldiers as they marched 
past the Lieutenant-Governor? For the most part they seemed 
to pay little heed to him. They had turned the last corner: 








Toronto, friends, home, were theirs for a few minutes more only, 
Friends crowded in among them fora last grasp of the hand. 
They marched as regularly as was po-sible, but no one thought 
of order of line. In many of the caps were stuck roses ; bunches 
of them and other flowers were carried in the hands or decorat- 
ed some portion of their uniform. I noticed one or two with 
roses stuck behind their ears. Good-bye! good-bye! and God 
be with you, boys. ‘ 


Mr. Hoskins of the Bank of Toronto went with 'he Toronto 
contingent to South Africa, and before leaving the staff of the 
bank presented him with a handsome watch. The Argonaut 
Rowing Club presented Capt. Barker with a very fine. wrist 
watch. The firm of Bristol, Cawthra & Barker, of which he is a 
member, presented him with a purse, and the office staff and ex- 
members of the staff gave him a fine field compass. 

* 


A Canadian has been chosen by the Admiralty to act as 
transport officer at the Cape during the present war. Capt. E. B. 
Vankoughnet, R.N., is the man. He is a son of the late Hon. 
Philip Vankoughnet of ‘Toronto. 


7. 
A number of friends are going to Quebec to-morrow to see the 
contingent off, the grand explosion of Wednesday having 
failed to satisfy the demands of Jove and loyalty. 


Mrs. Philip Graff (Mademoiselle Toronta) has been the guest 
of her friend and fellow-student, Miss Cousineau, during her 
stay in the city for the Musical Festival. Her beautiful presence 
and splendid singing charmed everyone at the oratorios which 
have made music-lovers conscious of Toronto’s capabilities in 
that line. Mrs. Julie Wyman (it scarcely needs more than a 
mention of ‘‘The Wyman voice” to tell connoisseurs what she 


was!) sang the lovely Rest in the Lord, in a manner to show its | 


most searching and soothing power. These two singers, opposite 
types in charm and in voice, the soprano in a rich white gown, 
simply made, and leaving the soft youthfulness of her snowy 
neck and rounded outlines to replace the usual load of jewels, 
and the clever, bright contralto, in a pale primrose gown, witha 
knot of black on the shoulder, and the dark hair forming a 
pompadour about the fine face, were as good to see as to hear. 
Each had her dear, devoted friends, and many of them were sore 
divided in their allegiance before the evening’s close. On 
Tuesday Signor Agramonte’s huge wreath of laurel with the 
Union Jack and Stars and Stripes twined upon it was an oppor- 
tune expression of regard for Mr. Torrington from Gotham, 
which pleased the huge audience almost as much as the 


recipient. 


The marriage of Miss Tillie Corby, eldest daughter of Mr. 
Henry Corby, M.P., Belleville, and Mr. Charles Sheddon Laid- 
law of the Bank of Montreal, Toronto, will take place at half- 
past nine on Tuesday morning, October 31, in St. Thomas’ 
church, Belleville. 


* 

Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn has been quite an invalid recently 
and has been with her daughter, Mrs. Tait, in Montreal. I hear 
Mrs. Cockburn is expected home this evening. 


The marriage of Mr. E. Rolleston Tait of Lakefield and Miss 
Chassie Strickland, daughter of Mr. Walter Strickland, took 
place on Wedne:day afternoon at two o’clock in St. George’s 
church, John street, Rev. Canon Cayley, the rector, being the 
officiating minister. The church was decorated with chrysan- 
themums and palms, and the bridal party were particularly happy 
in grouping and gowning, many remarking that so artistic and 
pretty a gathering has seldom been seen. Miss Strickland, 
herself all that is graceful and attractive, wore a bridal robe of 
rich white satin, with trimmings of fine lace, and the orthodox 
veil of tulle with a crown of orange blossoms. The bridal bouquet 
was of white roses. Miss Strickland, sister of the bride, Miss 
Tait, sister of the groom, and charming Misss Ritchie of 
Ottawa, were the bridesmaids, in white silk and chiffon, 
with deep rose velvet hats with black tips and bouquets of white 
chrysanthemums. Little Miss Yvonne Nordheimer, second 
daughter of Mr. Albert Norcheimer, and little Miss Beatrice 
Morrison were very pretty attendants upon the bride, wearing 
white silk frocks and hats and carrying flowers. Mr. Strickland, 
father of the bride, led her to the altar and gave her away. The 
best man was Mr. Bowker. Mr. Percy Manning, Mr. George 
Heward and Mr. Bedford Jones were the ushers. The guests 
were not numerous, but made up a smart little coterie, who 
were very hearty in their congratulations to the bride and 
groom, at the reception held in their bonor at the picturesque 
residence of Mr. Kivas Tully in Rosedale, immediately after the 
marriage, where Mr. and the Misses Tully received and enter- 
tained among others, Mrs. Tait, Mr. and Mrs. Harry Strickland, 
Mr. Albert Nordheimer, Mrs. Cayley, Mr. Kirkpatrick of 
Coolmine, aud Miss Kirkpatrick, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur 
Vankoughnet, Mr. and Mrs. E. Armour, Mrs. and Miss 
Dennistoun, Mrs. Arnold'\, Mr. and Mrs. Wood, Mrs. 
Morrison, and a large party of young friends of the 
bride, who has always been one of the most popular girls 
in Toronto society. After the reception and the serving of 
dainty refreshments at a buffet, prettily decorated in pink, the 
bride and groom left for the honeymoon, followed by three 
cheers and showers of flowers. Mrs, Tait’s going-away gown 
was of violet cloth, with velve: ‘oqgue to correspond. Many 
beautiful gifts were her friends’ testimony of affection on her 


marriage. 
* 


Mr. Murray Hendrie, Mr. Ralph Hoskins and Mr. Harry 
Small are well known young men whe have gone to the Transvaal 
as private soldiers. Their relatives and friends were on hand in 
great force to bid them farewell on Wednesday. Mr. Murray 
Hendrie lunched at McConkey’s with the Messrs. Cacruthers, 
and the repast was interrupted by many good wishes and hand- 
shakes from friends of the nice boy from Hamilton. 

a 

Mrs. Loudon gave a small tea on Wednesday for Miss 
Griftiths, daughter of the president of the British Association. 
In the evening Miss Griftiths accompanied President and Mrs. 
Loudon to the Massey Hall to hear Gounod’s Redemption, 
which, by the way, scored another success, Mr. Ffrangcon 
Davies’ rendering of the Apostolic Commission and the Bene- 
diction, in the sixth number, being one of those electrifying 
efforts which rouse the audience to the wildest enthusiasm. 


| Never before in Massey Hall has anything so magnificently im- 


pressive been said or sung as the last sentence, ‘“I leave you 
my peace, and I am with you alway, yea, to the end of the 
world.” The encore lunatics did their wretched best to destroy 
the effect of this grand utterance, as is their wont. Mr. Tor- 
rington’s portrait, by Forster, was presented by His 
Worship the Mayor in a very short speech, and hung 
unveiled in the second box. Among those whose smartness of 
costume made a flower garden of the great hall on Tuesday and 
Wednesday evenings were: Mrs. Riddell, in a turquoise gown ; 
Miss Hees, in white and cerise ; Miss King of Kingsville, in 
white and rose pink ; Miss Belle McLeod, in white; Mrs. Krell, 
in shell pink over white, with sable bands; Madame Rocher- 
eau, in light satin brocade; Mrs. and Miss Gooderham of Wave- 
ney, Mrs. T. G. Blackstcck, Mrs. and the Misses Herbert Mason, 
in pretty evening gowns; Miss Boulton, Mrs. John I. Davidson, 
in black chiffon and silk, and whole gardens of young ladies 
from the various colleges and schools. The Government House 
party, including Miss Mowat and her pretty niece, were present 
on both evenings. Count Barto, an Hungarian musician, who is 
visiting in Toronto, was an interested and pleased listener. The 
lady harpists who were seated in the Moorish alcoves beside 
the stage, numbered among them Mrs. Greville-Harston, who 
was, I believe, the only amateur of the six. The orchestra was a 
viry interesting assemblage of musicians, professional and 
amateur. On Wednesday evening, Mile. Toronta sang the few 
soprano solos and Mrs. Wyman again delighted everyone as 
contralto soloist. Miss Campbell of Carbrooke and Miss Iulu 
Craig were the soloists selected from the immense chorus. On 
Thursday Mile. Toronta returned to New York. By the way, 
the coming of Miss Clara Butt, the famous English contralto, is 
fixed for Monday, November 6, and all look forward to hearing 
her. 


. 
Mr. and Mrs. Harry Piper are at 206 Jarvis street, where Mrs. 
Piper receives on Mondays. 


Miss ‘‘ Harry” Cargill of Cargill is to be one of the year’s 
brides, and is having a lovely Stitt trousseau for her approaching 
nuptials. 





WM. STITT & CO. 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 





Gowns For all Functions 
Tailor-made Costumes 


A SPECIALTY. 


Milliner ot EXCLUSIVE DESIGNS IN HATS 
bs AND BONNETS 
2-clasp Gloves in all colorg, $1.00 and $1.25. 


Gl 4 2-clasp Derby Walking Gloves. 
oves Undressed Kd Gloves in all the newest 


shading; and tints. Evening Gloves. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


ll and 13 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO 





Tel. 888. 


COWANS KENT ¢.(0 
White China 


Our Stock is Complete. 
New Shapes Opened. 


Latest “ CERAMIC 


productions in 
BELLEEK.” 


Call and see the goods or write for 
particulars. 


14-16 FRONT ST.E. 


PARQUET 
FLOORS 


[TH astonishing rapidity the hardwood 

floor idea is taking hold in Canada, 

It has so many advantages in cleanliness, 
economy and beauty of appearance, and withal 
the cost is no more than for carpets. Write 
to the manufacturers for direct prices and de- 


signs. 
The Elliott 8 Son Co. 


LIMITED 


40 King Street East 





Toronto 








ENGLISH 
DINNER 
WARE 


We have just landed into our receiv- 
ing rooms a shipment of fine English 
Ironstone china dinner ware, new 


designs and decorations in blue and 
gold, green and gold, etc., at £60.00 
a set and up. 


IRVING’S 


130 YONGE ST. 


CHINA HALL, 





Exquisite Roses 


are just what are required for festivities of every kind. The 


FASHIONABLE WEDDING 


is not complete without them. Write for estimates on the 
Bridal Bouquets. 
We guarantee delivery of all cut flowers in perfect con- 


dition to out-of-town customers. 


5 King West 


445 Yonge Street 





Brass Kettles 
Chafing Dishes 


FINE CUTLERY 
tatest in BREAD FORKS 


LATEST IN 


Rice Lewis & Son 


LIMITED 


TORONTO 
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For Evening 
Weal. sss, 


SILKS... 


Striped Gauzes 
Satin Duchesse 
Duchesse Brocades 
Taftetas 

Prince +s Glaces 
Moire Antiques 
Chiffons, Crepes 
Crepone, Gauffres 
Gismondas. 


LACES... 


Brussels Net Skirt Tengths 

Embroidered and Silk Braided Fish Nets 
Silk Applique-. 

Chiffon and Allover Laces 

Spanish and Chantilly 

Lace Scarves and Fichuse. 


EVENING CLOAKS... 


Circular Opera Cloaks 

Half, Three quarter and Full 

Opera C apes and Wraps 

Single Pattern Novelties 

Also for evening wear: 

The “ Kelvin " Golf Cape 

The “ Melgnnd” Storm Cloak 

The “Strathcona” Wrap 
GLOVES IN ALL CORRECT SHADES 


FINE SPUN SILK HOSIERY 


JOHN GATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post Office. 


Opera 
Glasses 


Before buying call and examine 
our line as to quality and price. 
We can do better for you than 
elsewhere. 


TORONTO OPTICAL PARLORS 


Il King St. West 


Length 












PHONE 
602 





F. E. LUKE, Refracting Optician 
‘Sherries 
Ports Clarets 


and Burgundies 


fico. W. Cooley 


TELEPHONE _ 567 Yonge Street 





HE Teas, Luncheons and Recep- 
tions served by Geo. S. Me- 
Conkey, 27 and 29 King St. West, 
are in the daintiest form and are 
perfections of the Caterer’s art. 


HOF- 
BRAU 


The Health 
Builder 


Makes Flesh 
and Blood 


Makes Strong 
£ Sw the the Weak 








& iquid 
Extract 
of Malt) 


sympathy 











The only 3 Malt Ex- 
tract on the market 
prepared in a similar 
manner to the world- 
famed 

HOFF's’ MALT 

EXTRACT 
Manufactured in Co- 
logne, Germany, where 
Mr. L. Reinharat grad- 
uated in 1870. 


9 For or 25° 
; W. H. LEE - Chemist 


CANADIAN AGENT 





Me LiQuip ExTRAC 
’ ormar * 








Ladies 
who 
entertain 


will find us always ready to give in- 
formation, and if favored with an 
order to de everything in our power 
to make their guests go away de- 


lighted with their hospitality. 


“ Satisfaction Guaranteed ” 


is expressed or implied in all cater- 


ing contracts with Webb’. 








The Harry Webb Co. 


LIMITED 


447 Yonge Street, Toronto 





New Stationery 


. +. dJU8T RECEIVED 
LOWEST PRICES 


For Card Plates, Crests 
and Address Dies. 


Monograms, 


Embossing, Card Printing and Wedding Invi 
tations a specialty. 


MISS E. PORTER 
riment 


Stationery De 
Ladies’ Work Depository, 47 KANG ST. WEST 
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Notes from the Capital. 
VERYBODY who 
could possibly 
manage it was at 
the station to 
wish the soldier 
‘boys God - speed 
< * when they took 
‘2 the 630 train on 
Tuesday evening 
KZ. 7 for Quebec to join 
j, the rest of Cana- 







da's offering “to 
the Empire. A 
brave lot of sol- 


diers they were, too; fine-looking fellows 
with faces that told of pluck and determi- 
nation. There was much excitement 
manifested by the crowd that gathered at 
the station, wild enthusiasm and some 
exultant cheering. There were tears, too, 
but they were wiped quickly away, for 
this was a time to be merry when the 
dark side of war was forgotten in its 
glories. The engines were puffing and 
blowing, bands were playing, and men 
and women all talking together. There 
was certainly no lack of noise, and for 
those who had no desr ones in the ranks 
it was a gay scene, but even they did not 
dare think of those for whom this parting 
meant so much, the mothers who had said 
good-bye to their sons, the sisters to their 
brothers. What a moment it was for 
them when the train steamed out of the 
station. A never-to-be-forgotten moment! 
Major Rogers, Lieut. W. Lawless and 
Lieut. Gordon Stewart were the officers 
who belong to the Ottawa contingent. 
Major Drummond, military secretary to 
His Excellency the Governor-General, has 
got leave of absence and is going with the 
Canadians to South Africa. He will go as 
staff officer to Colonel Otter. Mrs. Drum- 
mond, who has had so much sorrow late- 
ly, is being given much sympathy in thus 
losing her husband, but soldiers’ wives are 
always prepared for such an emergency, 
and Mrs. Drummond seems to enter fully 
into her husband's views on the subject, 
and understands his delight at the pros- 
pect of the excitement of war again. It is 
not by any means Major Drummond's 
first experience of going off to the war. 
When he came to Canada he was fresh 
from the Ezyptian campaign and the bat- 
tle of Omdurman. It was said from the 


beginning that if there was war in South | 


Africa, Major Drummond would be sent, 
as he is an authority on the methods of 
warfare which will be used there. It is 
not known yet whether Mrs. Drummond 
will remain in Canada or spend the time 
of her husband's absence in England. 

The Red Cross Society which was 
formed in Ottawa was most successful! in 
gathering in money for the buying of com- 
forts for the men, or at least some things 
that will while away the hours pleasantly 
during the long sea voyage. Had this 
society not been formed, nor the matter 
taken up by the National Council, The 
Soldiers Wives’ League, organized by Mrs. 
Hutton, would have supplied the men 
with all necessaries as well as many 
luxuries. As the National Council, how- 
ever, had formed committees for the pur- 


pose, the Soldiers Wives’ League did not | 


interfere, and their object for the present 
will be looking after the families of those 
men who have gone with the contingent, 
and [in case of casualties later, offering 
to the bereaved ones. Mrs. 
Hutton established such a league in New 
South Wales while her husband was G. 
O. C. in that colony, and it is said to have 
been most satisfactory. The work of the 
League will not end with the war; it is in- 
tended for times of peace as well, and as 
a means of keeping up kindly 
among the women-folks of the soldiers, 
both officers and men. 
coms. and privates will be associate 
members. Madame Pelletier, wife of 
Major J. E. Pelletier, who goes with the 
contingent, is looking after the League in 


Quebec, and I understand that the organi- | 
zation in Toronto is in the hands of Mrs. | 


Otter. General and Mrs. Hutton are in- 
tensely interested in the war news from 


South Africa, perhaps more so than most | 
people, for the General's old regiment, the | 


60th Rifles, has been doing a good deal of 


the fighting. There are several Canadians | 


already at the front, among them Major 
Girouard and Lieut. McInnis, both well 
known in Ottawa. Lord Ava is another 


in whom Ottawa is much interested, and | 


he is attached to the Gordon Highlanders, 
who are evidently 
fighting. 

A martial spirit seems to have descended 
upon this usually prosaic capital. It is 
really impossible to talk or think of any- 
thing but war, and the military enthu- 


siasm has quite drowned the discordant | 


voices of the pro-Boers, for even in Ottawa 
there are some who talk about “ might 
overcoming right,” ‘‘the prey of the 
British lion,” and a few such stock phrases, | 
but now that the war has really begun, 
and English, Irish and Scotch soldiers of 
the Queen are fighting and dying for her, 
no one pays much attention to the pro- 
Boer. ‘‘ Bourassa” is not a name to con 
jure with in the present state of public | 
opinion, and while it is generally agreed 
that even a politician should be guided by 
his own convictions, 
Labelle is thought to have acted foolishly, 
and most people are pleased to hear thata 
straight Liberal is to run against him. 

In spite of the war excitement there has 
been golf this week. Last Friday after 
noon one of the nicest teas of the season 
took place in the Golf Club House; the 
hostesses were Mrs. Charles Read and 
Mrs. F. W. Avery, and their table was 
one of the prettiest tea tables imaginable, 
decorated with white chrysanthemums 
and violets. Theroom looked very cheery 
in the glow from large logs burning on 
the hearth. 

The finals in the championship series | 


came off that afternoon between Mrs. 
Sidney Smith and Mrs. E. C. Grant. 
Mrs. Smith carried off the champion 
ship and the beautiful prize that went 
with it—a diamond star which can 
be worn either as an ornament in 
the hair or as a pendant. This hand 


some prize was the generous gift of Mr. 


feeling | 


The wives of non- 


in for a good bit of | 


the ex-member for | 


Molyneux St. John. This star must 
be won by the same lady two years in 
succession before it becomes the personal 
property of any one lady. It will always 
be played for with the championship. On 
Tuesday there was a putting competition 
for a prize presented by Mrs. George 
Perley. The lady who came out first was 
Miss Griffin. There was also tea at the 
Golf Club on Tuesday afternoon, and from 
there everybody made a rapid transit to 
town and to the station to see off the 
contingent. AMARYLLIS, 





Social and Personal. 





Several Canadians took part in the fight- 
ing in Africa last week and this. They 
were Capt. M. Morris of the Ist Battalion 
Devonshire Regiment, son of Mr. Edmund 
Morris, inspector of the Ontario Bank, 
Toronto, and Capt. H. Carrington Smith, 
Lieut. George Norton Cory, and Capt. C. 
A. Hensley of the Royal Dublin Fusiliers, 
and former cadets of the Royal Military 
College, Kingston, from where also came 
Lieut. Duncan Sayer MacInnes, R.E., who 
has charge of the fortifications at Mafe- 
king. A son of Mr. J. Kerr Osborne of 
Clover Hill, Lieut. and Assist. Adjt. J. 
Woodburn Osborne, sailed from England 
for the Cape two weeks ago. His regi- 
ment is the Scottish Rifles. Second in 
command to General Symons at Glencoe 
was Major Yule, a Canadian from Cham- 
bly, Quebec, where his father was seigneur. 
After General Symons was wounded the 
command devolved upon Major Yule. 


Mr. Walter Wiley of the Dominion 
Bank, Montreal, has returned after spend- 
ing a few days here with his parents in 
Cecil street. 


For the first time in its history the Ar- 
mouries was the scene of the enlistment 
and swearing in of recruits for active ser- 
vice. Friday and Saturday of last week 

| and Monday and Tuesday of this were the 
days. From the crowd who presented 
themselves a fair number of likely-looking 
ones wereselected. These were examined 
by the doctor and many of them found 
physically unfit, so high were the require- 
ments. Tl'hose who passed were sworn in 
in batches. This was the solemn part of 
the proceedings. Col. Otter would sum- 
mon six or eight of them who formed a 
small circle, each with his right band on 
the Bible; with hats off and amid the 
silence of the spectators who stood about, 
they in unison repeated the oath which 
Col. Otter read to them sentence by sen- 
tence. To the onlookers, as the young 
manly voices were heard earnestly and 
firmly repeating the words, came a thrill of 
—was it war? or was it sadness? One can 
hardly say. The future held so very much 
of the extremes of life for these young 
soldiers, and there was an echo of the 
brave old days of chivalry in the words, 


lady the Queen,” which, perhaps, awoke 
memories of our romantic days. There 
was a silence after the Words ‘So help 
me God” were said, then the man to the 
right of Col. Otter raised the Bible to his 
lips and sealed the oath with a kiss, after 
which the next man did likewise until the 








~ A Grand 
Diamond 
Business 


has grown up at Ryrie Bros., 
simply because we select all 
| our diamonds personally from 
the cutters in Amsterdam, 
thereby getting first pick of 
the gems and saving our cus- 
tomers all the fancy profit 
wholesaler and jobber derive 
—and such a display to 
choose from in Rings, Pen- 
dants, Necklets, Brooches, 
Bracelets, Stick Pins, Watches, 
Studs, Cuff Links. 


Ryrie Bros. 


DIAMOND MERCHANTS 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Streets 
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| wonderfully, so much so, indeed, that the | 
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and Straight Hair Switches 


The Paris * 


in Canada. 


Best Appointed Ladies’ 
Hair Dressing, Face Steaming and Massage 
and Manicure Parlors in Toronto. 


little circle had all thus sealed the oath 
and stood before their colonel ‘‘ Soldiers of 
the Queen.” There were many disap- 
pointed young men, and consequently 
many thankful hearts in the homes which 
have been very fearful in many cases lest 
| the determination of loved ones to go off 
| to the war should be accomplished. 


Mr. Reginald Samuel, of the Molsons 
Bank, Exeter, spent Thanksgiving Day 
with friends in town. 


The St. James’ Budget of 
says: ‘‘ The Earl of Aberdeen, whose son 
| and heir came of age a week or two ago, 

has maintained his youthful appearance 


note of preparation for the rejoicings took 
many people by surprise. His jet-black 


| hair and beard show no sign of advancing 


getic Countess in all her hobbies—save 
one. Lady Aberdeen has advanced opinions 
as well as original ideas, and one of the 
latter 1s that she conceives it her duty 
| todine with her servants once a week—a 
| custom once in vogue throughout Scot- 
| land. And although, it is said, the Earl 
| does not countenance this laudable at- 
| tempt to elevate the domestics, yet it was 
|@ custom which, curiously enough, ob- 
tained for generations in his family.” 
Toronto people will remember a contre- 
temps which once occurred at Rideau, in 





| ran foul of this patriarchal gastronomic 
| festivity, than which the ordinary mistress 
| could imagine nothing more utterly un- 
comfortable both for the employers and 
the employed. I seem to have heard, 
however, that our good ex-ruler does 
“countenance” the weekly dinners as 
| above. Indeed, one scarcely sees how he 
could help doing so. - 


Mrs. E. S. Piper of 18 Bernard avenue 
left last Monday for a four weeks’ visit in 
the Maritime Provinces. 





| Strange’s safe arrival in Athens, Greece. 
| Miss Strange is under the care of an aunt 
and uncle, and is enjoying a leisurely 
tour through Europe. 


other banker to town from outside 


branches. 


7 

Invitations are out for the marriage of 
Nettie, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
son Adam, son of Mr. G. Mercer Adam of 
Akron, Ohio, 
The marriage takes place in St. Simon's 
church on Wednesday, November sth, at 
five p.m. 


Miss Marion Jack of Maynard avenue 
| has been spending the last few days in 
Galt. 


Mrs. George F. Little of New York has 
returned to town and is now residing at 
1153 King street west, where she will be 
pleased to see her old friends on the first 
and second Thursdays of the month. 


+ 
Brooke Towler held her 
post-nuptial reception on Wednesday, 
October 1s, at the home of Mrs. 


Mrs. Philip 





| dresses of pale 


| and smilax. 


3 Linden street. The bride, 
wore a handsome gown of blue silk, with 
yoke of white mousseline de soie finished 
jet buckles, re- 


Towler, 


with pale blue velvet cud 


which the wife of a leading wilitary man 


Late letters received tell of Miss Helen | 


Mr. Sandy Creelman was in town for | 
Thanksgiving, which brought many an- | 


CLEAR AS WATER 


Frank | 
Ralph, of Rosedale, ana Mr. Graeme Gib- | 
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Fownes is a household word in Great Britain—It is a guar- 
antee that the Kid Glove is reliable and fashionable. 


To be up-to-date you must wear them—“ /¢ zs English you 


1. 

5 Nobility and fashion wear none other. 
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E 

D 





When you ask for them see 





aO>r- oO ; I9o-=r 


KID GLOVES | 


THE FATIMA AND THE FAVORITE 


of * Fronts.” 
The bair is worked just as it grows on the head, not sewed or 


Natural and elegant in appear- | 


are making exclusively these two styles, which | 


are mour.ted on special combs. 
delighted and look charming. 
extra large, 
ordinary styles. but are artistic and natural in effect. 

We make a specialty of first quality goods only, and our pat- 
rons can rely on the article as being the best in quality and make and 


Out-of-town patrons will be just as well and particularly served 
as if they were in Toronto. 
the size of front, and it will obtain our best and prompt attention. 

We have the largest and best assorted stock of Natural Wavy | 


and Children's | 


} 


Ladies who wear them are simply 
We make them in two standard sizes, 
$16 and $20. These are not common or 


Simply send a sample of the hair, state 


Armand’s Hair and Perfumery Store 


441 Yonge, cor. Carlton Street Tel, 2498 
foronto, Ont., Canada 


Toilet 
Needs... 


The cold, wet weather of early fall is 
particularly trying to your complexion. 
The use of the following toilet specialties 
will preserve that youthfulness so much 





| desired by all. 


age, and the Earl looks more like thirty- | 
six than fifty-two. He is very enthusiastic | 
in all his schemes, and supports his ener- | 


Cold Cream of Roses 


October 6 | 


The purest and best skin food, in 25c. pots. 


Meloderma 


Has half a century's reputation as the best 
preparation that can be used before going 
out in the open air, in 25c., 0c and $1 pots. 


Almond Meal 


To be used instead of soap for delicate 
skins, in 25c. boxes. 





The HOOPER CO., Limitea 





and formerly of Toronto. | 








Chas, | 


who ! 


j 


| Corns, Bunions, 


ceived in the drawing-room with Miss | 
Towler, who was charmingly gowned in 
pink and white organdie. Mrs. Chas. | 


Towler, in a gown of black and pear! gray 
satin, poured teain the dining-room, and 
as assisted by Miss Beatrice Leighton 
Miss Violet Patterson, who 
blue and pale 
organdie respectively. The table 
tastefully decorated with pink carnations 


Mrs. 
will be At Home at 553 Sherbourne street 


oa 
green 
was 


wore | 


Philip Brooke Towler | 


i 


oa the second and third Mondays of the | 


; month, 


a.m 
Tel. 1858 


Manicuring and Chiropody 


each. 


treated by an expert chiropodist, 
L. A. STACKHOUSE, 1294 Kt Bt. Weat 
Opp. Rossin House, Toronto. Telephone 188) 


Chemists and Druggists 


43 & 45 King St. West 
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ere 


Send for prices and samples of 
engraving. 


Bain Book & Stationery Co. 
96 Yonge St., Toronto 
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Harmless, helpful as the dew, gaee to apply, 
prompt to act, safe to use, sure in its results, | 
neither greasy nor sticky, and restore S gray or | 
faded hair to its nat ural color in ten days 
These good quatities make Mrs. Graham's 
juick HAIR KESTORER superior to any other 
made. Large bottle, small price, $1.0 

Send stamp for books, “ About the Hi air" and 
** Health and Good Look- 

Superflueus Hair, Moles, Warts, etc., re 
moved forever by Electrolysis. Satisfaction 
guaranteed, 

Skin and Scalp Diseases always cured 
and all foot troubles success 
Consultation free at office (9 
ior hy letter. 


fully treated 
to 6 p.m 
| 


GRAHAM DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE 


4t Cariton Street, Toronto 





Best manicuring 50c. Ten treatments 30c 


Corns, Bunions, Ingrowing Nails 





| but first 


If 
you 
want 


GENUINE 


Italian Maccaroni 


ask 


for 


A. Garofalo’s 


If 
it 
is 


REAL 


French Maccaroni 


you 
want 
ask 
for 


P, Godou’s 











Crompton Corsets 


Look More Stylish and Give More 
Comfort 


than any other corsets extant. 


EXQUISITE MODELS— PERFECT FIT 
UNEQUALLED DURABILITY 








Queen Moo, Magnetic, Victorta,' Con- 
tour, Qebeh and the famous Fit-: 
easy Corset ** Vatisi. 


FOR SALE IN ALL THE STORES 
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‘Chrysanthemums 
Roses and Violets 





ARTISTIC HAIR GOODS 


MANUFACTURED BY 


‘The DORENWEND CO. of Toronto 


LIMITED 





WE ARE LEADERS 





Ladies and gentlemen, ree our fine Wigs, 

pompesn, Bangs, tong Hair Switches 
raight or natural wavy), etc 

We ke ‘ep th largest stock and greatest va 


riety of any — onthe centinent. Nothing 
ality hair utilized. 
' heatrical Wigs, Whiskers and Make-ups. 
In air Dressing, € utting, Singeing. 
Trimming, Shampooing, etc., we excell all 


others. 


Send for illustrated catalogut 


The DORENW END CO., Limited 


OF TORONTO 
103-105 Youge Street, 


free to any 


Toronto 





PEMBER’S 


-+. ALWAYS LEADS IN... 


Hair Goods and Hair Dressing 





We have the largest staff of best artista and 
carry the largest and best stock of fine and rare 
shades of hair. KE verything guaranteed as rep 
resented. In natural wavy, io any etyle, our 
stock can not be equaled. This hair we guar 
antee will never come out of wave. 

Special treatment for hair falling and all 
diseases of the scalp. 


Ladies are requested to make appointments 
early for the coming social events. 


W. T. PEMBER 


127-129 and 778 YONGE ST. TELS.—2276, 3653 
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HE most high gods have decided that 
_ too much power over the hearts of 
men shall not be given to other 
men, for then the givers are forgotten in 
the gift and the smoke dies away from the 
altars. So they kill the men who play 
with souls. According to an ancient 
saying, before they destroy the victim 
they make him mad. There are, however, 
modifications of the process. Occasion- 

ally they make him drunk. 

As I came down the board walk that 
leads to the ocean, I saw by his staggering 
and swaying gait that the man was not 
only very drunk indeed, but that he 
gloried in the fact. This was shown by 
the brandishing arms and the tossing head 
and the defiant air with which he regarded 
the cottages, before one of which he 
paused, leaned forward, placing one hand 
dramatically at his ear, and presently 
executed a wild dance of what was ap- 
parently derision. A timid woman would 
have retreated, but I am not timid, except 
when I amalone inthe dark. Also I have 
what my brother-in-law calls Bohemian 
tastes. As nearly as I have been able to 
understand that phrase, it signifies a great 
interest in people, especially when they 
are at all odd. And this solitary, scornful 
dance of a ragged man before the Averys’ 
cottage was odd in the extreme. 

So I walked quietly along. When I 
reached the man I heard him muttering 
rapidly to himself, while he rested from 
the exertion of his late performance. 
What did dancing drunken men talk 
about? I walked slower. My brother-in- 
law says that a woman with any respect 
for the proprieties, to say nothing of the 
conventions, would never have done this. 
I have observed, however, that his feel- 
ings for the proprieties and the conven- 
tions. both of them, have on occasions 
suffered relapse, more especially at those 
times prior to his marriage to my sister, 
when I, although supposed to be walking 
and riding and rowing and naphtha- 
launching with them, was frequently and 
inexcusably absent. So I gather that the 
proprieties and the conventions, like many 
other things, are relative. 

As I passed the man he turned and 
looked crossly at me, spoke apparently to 
someone far away behind me, for he spoke 
with much force. ‘*‘Did you ever hear 
such damn foolishness?” he demanded. 
Now there was nothing to hear but Miss 
Kitty Avery playing Chopin's Fourth 
Ballade in F minor. She played it badly, 
of course, but nobody who knew Kitty 
Avery would have imagined that she 
would play otherwise than badly, and I 
have heard so much bad playing that I 
didn’t notice it very much anyway. I 
thought it hardly probable that the man 
should know how unfortunate Kitty’s me- 
thod and selection were, so I passed dis- 
creetly by. Soon I heard his steps and I 
e was coming after me. While he 
t some behind me he 
spoke sgain. 

‘I suppose that fool of a woman thinks 
lurched 


knew h 


was ye distance 


she can play,” he growled as he 


against alamp-post. Then I did the un- 
pardonable deed. I turned and answered 
him. 
How do you know it’s a woman?” I 
isked 
‘Huh! Take me for a fool, don't you?” 


scultlliing along un- 





t sa scornfully, 
steadily. ‘‘I’m drunk as an owl, but I'm 
no f No. I know it’s a woman from 
the pawin’ ‘round she does. Bah Thinks 
she’s playin’. Damn nonsense He sat 
iown carefully on the sar y thes f 
walk and wagged his head know 
«ly. I looked cautiously about. No 
ne was in sight. I bent down a 
tied my shoe. 
Perhaps you could play it better?” I 
iggested sweetly. His jaw dr 
VICE nsternation 
riay it better On Lord Sne says 
4 ry better Can-l a 
Ww t hing. If 
1 I N vy} 4 i 
rid and é 
4s é ks 
r I Pe, ac! 
‘ % par larly ira na 
ar 
v ell y wha I'd g 
vn my rer I Y 
\ ugh I'm so ru af 
k ~ when I was ge iz drunk 
ea wh I was ju ‘ 
é 1 sometl 
rie ‘ar unce th 4 
’ rh y 8 ssal as » re I 
zZ r np Siile I inti l ) er 
¢ 
sn you really play Chopin?” I said. 
le s vk s fist at the Avery cottage. 
What I can’t play of Chopin you never 
ard played So that's the er » that 
said, The folly of the situation su 
sme clear to me. I hastily { 
e and turned to go. He half rose 
n the sand, but sunk helplessly back. 
ok here,” he said, confidentially 
tired, and I need m’ rest I got to 
have rest. Weall need rest. If you want 


ear me play, you come to the old hulk 


. barn that’s got the pianoinit. They 


i t auditorium au-di-to-ri-um. (He 
pronounced the syllables as if to a child of 
three, I'll be there. You come before 
supper. I'll be rested then. I'd like to 
shoot that woman—thinks she can play— 
iamn nonsense—.” I went on to the 
beach, 
Il, 


Y brother-in-law came down on the 
M afternoon boat, and of course he 
cupied our attention. His the 

ories, though often absurd, are 
well sustained. 
to the connection between genius and in 
sanity. He says—but I don’t know why I 
speak of it. I defeated him utterly. At 
length I left the room. I hate a man who 


certainly 
For instance, his ideas as 


SU 


JoGsoooosoneoooRs | 


witoM THE GODS DESTROY.” 


BY . DASKAM IN THE N&W YORK MORNING POST, 
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I found 
the Nice Boy on the piazza, and we sat and 
talked. Really a charming fellow. And 


won't give up when he’s beaten. 


not so very young, either. He told fasci- 
nating tales of a shipwreck he'd ex- 
perienced, where they sat on the bow as 
the boat went down and traded sand- 
wiches. 

‘“*I gave Hunter two hams for a chicken, 
and it was a mean swindle!” he said, 
reminiscently. ‘‘ Speaking of sandwiches, 
I gave achap ten cents to buy some this 
afternoon. Awrfully seedy looking. 
Shabby clothes, stubbly beard, dirty hands, 
not half sober, and what do you think he 
said?” I remembered and blushed. 

“*T don’t know,” I murmured. 

“*He invited me toa recital—a piano re- 
cital! He said he was going to play at 5.30 
in the auditorium, and I might come if I 
liked, though it was a private affair! How 
is that for nerve? He didn’t look up toa 
hand organ.” 

My curiosity grew. And then, I had a 
great consciousness of not liking to 
disappoint even a drunken man. He 
evidently thought I was coming. I 
sketched lightly tothe Nice Boy the affair 
of the morning. He was notshocked. He 
was amused. But my brother-in law says 
that nothing I could say could shock the 
Nice Boy. In fact, he says, that if I mean 
nothing serious, I have no business to let 
the Nice Boy think—but that is a digres- 
sion. It is one of my brother-in-law’s pre- 
rogatives to be as impertinent as he cares 
to be. 

‘*Shall we go over?” said I. ‘‘ He is 
very probably an accompanist, stranded 
here with his engagement ended. Per- 
haps he even plays well. These things 
happen in books.” The Nice Boy shook 
his head. 


‘* We'll go, by all means,” he said, ** but 


don’t hope. He's not touched a piano this 
long time.” 
So we gathered some shawls and 


cushions and went over. The building 
was all dusty and smelled of pine. As we 
stumbled in, the sound of a piano met us. 
I own I wasa bitexcited. For one doubt- 
ful second I listened, ready to adore. | 
Then I laughed nervously. We were not 
people in a book. It was Mendelssohn's 
Spring Song, played rather slowly and 
with a mournful correctness. I could feel 
the player's fingers thudding down on the 


| eyes very large. 





keys—one played it so when it was necés- 
sary to use the notes. The Nice Boy | 
smiled consolingly. 

‘Too bad,” he whispered. 
go out now?” 

‘I should like 


**Shall we | 


to view the fragments 
of the idol!” I whispered back. ‘ Let’s | 
end the illusion by seeing him!” So we 
tip-toed up to the benches, and looked at 
the platform where the Steinway stood. 
Twirling on the stool sata girl of seven- 
teen or so, peering out into the gloom at 
us. It was very startling. Now I felt 
that the strain was yet to come. As I 
sank into one of the chairs a man rose 
slowly from a seat under the platform. It 


was the stranger. He nodded jauntily at 


us. 

Good thing you come,” he announced 
cheerfully, ‘‘I don’t know how long I 
could stand that girl. I guess she’s re- 


to the other,” and he shambled up 
His unsteady walk, his shaking 
clumsily pushed the chairs 
told their disagreeable 


lated 
the steps. 
hand, as he 
out of the way, 


story. He walked straight up to the girl, 
and looking beyond her said easily, *‘ Ex- 
cuse me, miss, but I'm goin’ to play a 
little for some friends o’ mine, an’ I'l! have 
to ask you to quit fora while.” The girl 


yoked undecidedly from him to us, but 


we had nothing to say. ‘‘Come, come,’ 


he added, impatiently, ‘* you can tang all 
you wa & few minutes, with nobody 
turb you. Jus’ now I'm goin’ to do 
1 turr 
His assurance was so perfect. his inten 
to command obedience so evident, 
hild got up and went slowly 
vn the stairs, more curious than angry. 
sn swept the music from the rack, 
fted the top of the piano to its full 
tight. Then with an impatient twitch 
h stool a few inches 
er and pulled it. The Nice Boy 
ean I € 
rey 4 ms ar imposipg, any 
Ww, ew pered But I did not laugh. 
I fe ervous I lisappointed again 
would be too cruel I watched the soiled, 
figure collapse n to the stool. 
Then I shut my eyes, to hear without 
prejudice f sight the opening triple 
tave scale of the professional pianist. 
r with such assurance as he showed h 
hould at least be able to play the scales. 
Il. 
tik. hall seemed so large and dim, I 
VaS SO alone I was glad of the 
Nice Boy. Suppose it should all 
s horrible plot, and the tramp should 


rush down with a revolver? Suppose 


snd then | »pped thinking. For from 
faraway somewhere came the softest, 
sweetest ng. A woman was singing. 
Nearer and nearer she came, over the | 
hills, in the lovely, early morning; louder | 
and louder she sang—and it was the 


Spring Song! Now she was with us 

yourg, clear-eyed, happy, bursting into 
delicious ghts of laughter between the 
bars. Her eyes, I know, were gray. She 
she came steadily on, 
with a swift, strong, swaying, lilting mo- 
tion, She was all odorous of the morning, 
g. Her voice laughed 
even while she sang, and the perfect, 
smooth succession of the separate sounds 
was unlike any effect I have ever heard. 
Softer, 
she was gone? No, she turned 


did not run nor leap 


all vocal withthesprin 


Now she passed 
fainter, ah, 
her head, tossed us flowers and sang again, 
turned, and, singing, left us. One moment 
of soft echo—and then it was still. 

I breathed—for the first time since I 
heard her, I thought. I opened my eyes. 
It was all black before them, they had 


she was gone by, 





| Dyspepsia i« a 


| but few. 
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been closed so long. I did not dare look 
at the Nice Boy. There was absolutely 
nothing for him to say, but I was afraid 
he would try to sayit. He was staring at 
the platform. His mouth was open, his 
Without turning his 
face towards me, he skid solemnly, ‘‘ And 
I gave him ten cents for sandwiches! Ten 
cents for sandwiches!” 

Suddenly I heard sobs—heavy, awkward 
sobs. I looked behind me. The girl had 
dropped forward ontothechair in front and 
was hystericaly chattering into her hand- 
kerchief. ‘J played that! J played that!” 
she wailed. ‘Oh! he heard me! he did! 
he did!” I felt suddenly, bitterly, horri- 
bly ashamed for her. How she must feel ! 
A child can suffer so. 

But the man at the piano gave a little 
chuckle of satisfaction, and ran his hands 
up and down the keys in a delirium of 
scales and arpeggios. Then he hit heavily 
a deep, low note. It was like a great, bass 
trumpet. A crashing chord—and then the 
love-song of Germany, and musicians 
caught me up to heaven, or wherever 
people go who love to that tune—perbaps 
it is to Germany—and I heard a great, 
magnificent man, singing in a great, mag- 
nificent baritone, the song that won Clara 
Schumann's heart. 

Schubert sang sweetly, wonderfully. I 
cry like a baby when one sings the seren- 
ade even fairly well. And dear Franz Abt 
has made most loving melodies. But they 
were musicians singing—this was a man. 
** Du, meine Liebe, du!”*"—that was no 
piano; it was a voice. And yet no human 
voice could be at once so limpid and so 
rich, so thrilling and so clear. And now 
it crashed out in chords—heavy, broken 
harmony. Possession, rapture, absolute, 
glowing, pulsing joy—but these are ad- 
jectives, and that was love and music. 

I don’t in the least know how long it 
lasted. There was notime forme. The 
god at the piano repeated it again and 









i 


the singing, and always should be. I 
know that the tears rolled over my cheeks 
and dropped into my lap. Ihave a vague 
remembrance of the Nice Boy enthusias- 
tically and brokenly begging me to marry 
him to-night and goto Venice with him 
to-morrow, and my ecstatically consenting | 
to that or anything else. I am sure he 
held my hand during that period, for the 
rings cut in so, the nextday. And lam 
almost sure—indeed I am quite certain— 
but why consider one’s self responsible for 
such things? At any rate, it has never 
happened since, 

And when it was over we went up hand 
in hand, and the Nice Boy said, ‘‘ What— 
what is your—your name?” And I stared 
at him, expecting to see his dirty clothes 
drop off, and his trailing clouds of glory 
wrap him ‘round before he vanished from | 
our eyes. His heavy eyebrows bent to- 
gether. His knees shook the piano stool. | 
He was laboring under an intense excite- | 
ment. But I think he was pleased at our | 
faces. | 

| 
! 
} 
| 
| 
| 
| 


again, I think, as it is never repeated ‘| 











‘*‘What—what the devil does it matter 
to you what I'm named ?” he said, roughly. 
‘** Oh, it doesn’t matter at all, not at all,” 
meekly; “‘only we wanted, we | 
And then, like that chit of | 

Iam such a fool 


I said, 
wanted 
seventeen, I cried too. 
about music. 

‘*Now you know what I mean when I | 
say I can play,” he growled savagely. He | 
seemed really terribly excited, even angry. 
‘Till play one thing more. Then you go 
home. When I think o’ what I might 
have done, great God, I can’/ die till I've 
shown ‘em! Can I? Can I die? You 
You see.”—His face was livid. 
I ought to: 


I 
| 


hear me! 
His eyes gleamed like coals. 
have been afraid, but I wasn't. 
‘You shall show them!” I gasped. ' 
‘You shail! Will you play for the hotel? 
We can fill this place for you. We can 


**Oh, you shut up! ""hesnarled. ‘“ You! 
I've played to thousands, I have. You 
don’t know anything about it. It’s the 
devil's drink that’s killin’ me. It ruined 
mein Vienna. It spoiled the whole thing 
It's goin’ to kill me.” H1s voice 
was a Shriek. He dropped from the stool, 
and from his pocket fell a bottle. The 


in Paris. 


Nice Boy gave a queer little sob. 

**Oh, it’s dreadful, dreadful!” he whis 
pered to himself. He jumped up on the 
and seized the man’s shoulder. 
he said, ‘ We'll help you. 
You stay here with us, 
Such a gift as 


platform 
** Come, come,” 
Come, be aman! 
and we'll take care of you. 
yours shall not go for 

, and I'll get you a bed.” 


He was much 


nothing. Come 

er to the hote 

rhe man staggered up. 
older than I had thought. There were 
jeep, disagreeabie lines in his face. There 
WAS & ( but, oh, thatSpring 
Song Now, how can that be? My 


brother in-law says—but this is not his 


oarseness, too 


story. The man got on to the seat some- 
how. 

‘You're a decent fellow,” he said. 
‘When I've done playing you go out. 


Right straight out. D’ye hear? I'll come 
see you to-morrow morning.” 

Then he shut his eyes and felt for the 
keys, and played the Chopin Berceuse. 


(nd itis an actual fact that I wanted to 





PIE vs. WHISKEY-=WHICH IS THE WORST ? 


|A Debate Which Gives Pie the 


Worst of It. 


Greater Carse than In- 

temperance Because Wider spread | 

Vie the Greatest Cause—Dodd's | 

Dyspepsia Tablets tae | 

Greatest Cure. | 

Pie,” said an eminent public man re 
cently, ‘‘is a greater curse to this country 

than whiskey.” 

‘Pie doesn't break up a man’s home,” 
said the temperance man. 

‘Wait a moment,” said the first man. 
‘*How many drunkards are there in this 
country?” 

“T don't 
man. 

‘I don’t know either,” said the other, 
‘**but in proportion to population there are 
Now let me ask you in how 


know,” said the temperance 


| many homes in Canada is pie excluded?” 


‘*Not many,” admitted the temperance { 


man. | said the other. 


| you.” And I said that he was much 


| Onze he told me a little story about Clara 


| just wait. 
| friend. 


| shall I hear tHat lovely girl sing across the 


| echo—I think it may be so. 


| dress-suit, 


further, Dyspepsia, with its various symp- 


| minent public man, 
































die then. Not suddenly—but just to be 
rocked into rest, rocked into rest, and not 
wake up any more. It was the purest, 
sweetest, most inexpressibly touching 
thing I ever heard. I felt so young—so 
trustful, somehow. I knew that no harm 
would come. And then it sang itself to 
sleep, and we went away and left him, 
with his head resting on his hands that 
still pressed the keys. And we never 
spoke. I think the girl came out with us, 
but I'm not sure. And at the door the 
Nice Boy gulped, and said in a queer, 
shaky voice, ‘‘ I’m not nearly good enough 
to have sat by you—I know that—you 
seem so far away—but I want to tell 


better than I —that none of us 
were good—that I thought it would be all 
right in the end—that after all it was 
being managed better than we could ar- 
range it—that perhaps after all heaven 
was more like what we used to think than 
what we think now. There is no knowing 
what we might have said if my brother- 
in-law had not come down to see where I 
was. And then I went to sleep like a 
baby. 
IV. 

SHOULD like to end the story here. I 

| should like to leave him bowed over 

the keys, and remember only the most 
exquisite experience of my life in connec- 
tion with him. But there is the rest of 
the tale, and it really needs telling. 

I didn’t see the end. The Nice Boy and 
my brother-in-law saw that, and I only 
know as much as they will tell me. The 
Nice Boy went over and got him the next 
morning. He said his name was Decker. 
He said that he had spent the night in the 
solemnest watching and praying, and he 
had held the bottle in his hands and never 
touched a drop of it. They gave hima 
bath and clothes, and fed him steadily for 
two days. He grew fat before our eyes. 
He looked nicer, more respectable, but 
more commonplace. He refused to touch 
the piano, because it gave him such a 
craving fordrink. He hated to talk about 
himself. But he let slip occasional re- 
marks about London and Paris and Vienna 
and Leipsic that took away one’s breath. 
He must have known strange people. 


Schumann that implied more than ac- 
quaintance, and he quoted Liszt con- 
stantly. He was an American beyond a 
doubt, we thought. He spoke vaguely of 
asecret that even Liszt had missed. I 
guessed it was connected with that 
wonderful singing quality that made the 
instrument a human voice under his 
fingers. When I asked him about it he 
laughed. 

‘* You wait,” he saidconfidently. ‘‘You 
I'll show you people something 
to make you open your eyes. I know. 
You're a good audience, you and your 
You make a good air to play in. 
You just wait.” 

And I have waited. But never again 
hills. Never again will my heart grow 
big, and ache and melt, and slip away to 
that song, Du, Meine Liebe. Du. Oh, it 
was not of this earth, that music. Per- 
haps when I die I shall hear the Berceuse 


Well, we got them altogether. There 
must have been a thousand, They came 
from across the bay and all along the 
inle’. The piano was tuned, and the 


| people were seated, and I was just where 


we were that night, and Mr. Decker was 
walking behind the little curtain in a new 
He had skaken hanas with 
me just before. His hands were cold as 
ice andthey trembled in mine. I congratu- 
lated him on the presence of Herr H— 

from Leipsic, who had been miracuiously 
discovered just across the bay; anc Mr. 
J of New York, who could place him 
musically in the most desirable fashion ; 
and asked him not to forget me, his first 
audience, and his most sincere friend and 


admirer. 

In his eyes I could swear I saw fright. 
Not nervousness, not stage fear, but sheer, 
appalling terror. It could not be, [| 
thought, and my brother-in-law told me to | 
xo down. Then he stepped tothe front | 





and told them all how pleased, how proad | } 
aud delighted he was to be the means of | / 


introducing to them one whom he ccn- 


| tidently trusted would leave this stage :o- | 


night one of the recognized pianists of 
the world. He described briefly the man’s 
extraordinary effect upon two of his 
friends, who were not, he was good | 
enough to say, likely to be mistaken in 
their musical estimates. He hoped that 
they all appreciated their good fortune in | 
being the first people in this part of the 
world to hear Mr. Decker, and he took 
great pleasure in introducing him. | 

At this point Mr. Decker should have | 
come forward. 
in-law stepped back to gethim. He found 
the Nice Boy alone in the room behind the 
stage, looking distinctly nervous. He ex- | 
plained that Mr. Decker had gone out for | 
& moment to get the air—he was naturally 
a bit excited, and the room was close. 
My brother-in-law said nothing, and they | 
waited a few minutes in strained silence. | 
Finally they walked about the room look- 
ing at each other, 

‘Do you think it was quite wise to let 
him go?” said my brother-in-law, with 
compressed lips. The Nice Boy is horribly 
afraid of my brother-in-law. 





‘ Pie,” said the other earnestly, ‘‘is the 
greatest cause of Dyspepsia ‘n this country. | 


Ask physicians if this is not true. And 


toms of Indigestion, Sour Stomach, Foul 
Breath, Wind on the Stomach, Bilious- 
ness, Waterbrash and Catarrh of the 
Stomach, causes more bodily pain and dis- 
comfort to the sufferer than do the effects 
of alcohol. Talk of the unhappiness of 
families! What could be worse than a 
whole pie-eating family with Chronic 
Dyspepsia? I know of lots of them—in 
fact, my own was the same way.” 

‘* What did you do about it ?” asked the 
temperance man, “‘ taboo pie?” 

** Not quite so far as that,” said the pro- 
smiling. ‘*‘No, we 
use Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets after each 
We can eat anything we like now. 








me al, | 
‘ How much are they ?” asked his friend. 
«Bitty cents a box at all drug stores,” | 


Ashe did not, my brother- | | 
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*“T’ll—I'll go out and—and get him,” he 
gasped, and dashed out into the dark, 
cursing himself for a fool. This was un- 
fortunate, for in five seconds more, Mr. 
Decker had reeled into the room. He ex- 
plained in a very thick voice that he had 
never been able t aie without the drink; 
that a little bran set his fingers free, 
but that he had taben too much and must 


rest. 

When the Nice Boy got back—he had 
brought two great pails of cold water and 
a fresh dress-shirt—it was too late. The 
man lay in a heap on the floor, and my 
brother-in-law stood white and raging, 
talking to the heap. The man was drunk- 

enly, horribly asleep. The Boy said that 


those in which he poured water over the 
heap on the floor and shook it, my brother- 
in-law watching with an absolutely inde- 
scribable expression ! 

Then he got out on the platform and 
said something. Mr. Decker had met 
with an accident—would someone get a 
doctor ?—was there perhaps a doctor in 
the audience?—they could realize his posi- 
tion—and more of that sort. 

I knew well enough. When the doctor 
went in he found the Boy shaking the 
drunken brute on the floor, and they told 
the doctor all about it and he went out by 
the other door. And they got a carriage 
and took Decker to the hotel. 

I don’t know—it seemed not wholly his 
fault. And his face showed that he had 
suffered. But the men would hear nothing 
of that. My brother-in-law says that for 
a& woman who is really as hard as nails I 
have more apparent and «esthetic sympa- 
thy than any one he ever knew. And 
that may be so. 

The people took it very nicely. They 
cleared the floor, and the younger ones 
danced and the older ones talked, and the 
manager sent over ices and coffee, and it 
turned out the affair of the season. And 
they were all very grateful to my brother- 
in-law and his friend, and quite forgot 
about the strange artist. 

Whether he ever fully realized what the 
evening had been we never knew, because : 
when they went in the next morning to 
see how he was, they found him dead. 
The doctor said that the excitement, the 
terror, the sudden cutting off of liquor, 
with the sudden wild drinking, were too 
much for an overstrained heart, and that 
he had probably died soon after he was 
carried to his room. 

It seemed tome a little sad that while 
they were dancing, the man whom they 
had come to see——. But my brother-in- 
law says that I turn to the morbid view of 
things, and that that was the very bless- 
ing of the whole affair—that the crowd 
should have been so pleased, and that the 
horrible situation should have ended so 
smoothly. Because such a man is better 
dead, he says. And, of course, he is right. 
Life would be horrible to him, one can 
see. 

But I have noticed that the Nice Boy 
and the girl who heard him play do not 
feel so sure that his death was best. For 
myself, I shall always feel that the world 
has lost its musical master. I have heard 
the music-makers of two generations and 
not one of them has excelled his exquisite 
lightness and force of touch, and that 
wonderful singing stress—oh! I could 
ery to think of it! And when we go 
abroad next, I shall find out the name of 
the man who played in Leipsic and Paris 
and Vienna—for he must have played 
there once; he said he had played to 
thousands—and see if anyone there has 
heard of his secret, his wonderful singing 
through the keys. 

And though my brother in-law says that 


SKIRT 
SAVER 


S.H.&M. 


Bias een Edge Skirt Binding 








kes it wear longer the 











ind h edge is woven with lor 

i , the velveteen cut on plants 
i n les of head, making the 
fa il Skirt-Fitting Curve—no other 
binding can othly fit the skirt,no otheris 
ha » hand , so dressy, so durable— Nex 
time you go shopping ask to see our binding :{ 
and the best other binding, and you'llseethe (4, 
liffere e,and y ll also be convinced that {, 
velvet ; cut from the piece are nowhere j| 


litable S. 8: é : + wens Stock is 
i atantiy 4 hir 
‘ ely 











{ di dis the only 
durable, dres hi an dooms and eco- 
nomical. fy 
| S.H. & M. is stamped on every yard. i | 
If your dealer will not supply you, we will. 
{i ™* The s. H. & M. Co. , 
{ 24 Front Street West, Toronto, Ont, ‘ | 
Uieereconmnsones Recomm eeniee neem j 


*“CANADA’S GREATEST CARPE’ 


glorious music of my life 


the worst five minutes he ever spent were ranked 





the musical temperament in combination 
with a Bohemian tendency gives an emo- 
tional basis which is absolutely unsafe 
and therefore untrustworthy in its reports 
of actual facts, I know that the most 
ained nothing 
from my imagination. or there were 
three of us who saw the spring come over 
the hills that night. Three of us heard 
the triumph-song of love incarnate and 
thrilled to it. Three of us knew for once 
@ peace that passed our understanding, 
and had the comfort of little children in 
their mother’s arms. 

And though it is not true, as my brother- 
in-law ioe cea that a man need only be 
able to = my soul away in order to be 

y me- among the angels, I shall 
continue to insist that somewhere, some- 
how, the beautiful sounds he made are 
ee to him for just a littlerighteous- 
ness 
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Specialties Ano centcemen 


We can supply any specialties and novelties 
in Rubber and Metal Goods at lowest cash 
prices. If you require any article whatever 
which is not to be bound in the regular stores. 
write us and we will quote you prices. Send 
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Books and Shop Talk. 


N Shan F. Bullock’s book, The Barrys, 
just published by W. J. Gage, To- 
ronto, the leading character is Frank 
Barry, a literary man from London, 
who goes on a visit to an old bachelor 

uncle in Ireland, with the double purpose 
of having a rest and of collecting some 
material for a novel. Uncle Hugh is a 
fine old character, a sturdy open-air man 
of sixty. Frank informed him that while 
in Ireland he intended to pursue his work. 


Hugh looked at him. 

“Ay?” said he. ‘‘An’ what may this 
great work o’ yours be, may I ask?” 

‘* I write,” answered Frank, not humbly. 
‘* My work is literature.” 

‘Write? Write? An’ what d’ye write?” 

Frank shifted nervously in his chair; 
made answer that he wrote many things : 
articles for the newspapers, stories for the 
magazines, a little verse, occasional para- 
graphs, many and various things. 

**An’ that’s how ye earn your livin’?” 
asked Hugh. 

‘* That’s how,” answered Frank. 

‘*Scribblin’ your wits away for the 
papers ?” 

“* If you like to put it like that.” 

Hugh raised his hands and brought them 
down heavily on the arms of his chair. 

‘““Ah, youre your father’s son, Frank 
Barry,” he cried ; *‘ your father’s son. My 
God, hadn’t ye his example? Scribblin’ 
your wits away! And that’s all yedo?” 

“That's all. Isit not enough?” asked 
Frank, and smiled in his superior way. 

‘*Enough? Too much, bethe Lord! An 
ye mean to keep at it?” 

‘* Please God.” 

Again Hugh raised his hands. 
thoughts were beyond words. 

‘“*An’ what, may I ask, will ye find in 
these parts to scribble about?” he asked 
after a pause. 

Frank mentioned that he was working 
up a novel. 


“A novel?” he mumbled. ‘‘A novel! 
A bundle of lies, a kill-time for women 
and children. Lord, Lord!” he said; then 
quickly swung round in his chair and 
crashed his hand down on the Bible. ‘‘ Let 
me tell ye this, Frank Barry,” he said, 
bending his brows on the young man, 
‘tan’ may it do you good: All the writin’ 
the world wants was done long ago, and 
all the readin’ the world wants is there.” 
He slapped the Bible. . . . It’sthe one 
Book in the world, I tell ye; an’ yet you, 
you'd write another, an’ fools like you are 
always writin’ them, an’ other fools always 
readin’ them! An’ what better are you or 
they, I ask yer, for all your nonsense?” 


Old Hugh Barry’s point of view was 
narrow and local, yet after all it is pro- 
bable that every writer feels at times a 





, 


His 


| great contempt for the work which that 


old stalwart described as “‘ scribblin’ your 
wits away for the newspapers.” At all 
events they will all enjoy the passage 
here quoted from The Barrys. Mr. Bul- 
lock has written a fine book, which 
towards the end gains much dramatic 
strength and ends witha telling climax. 
I can only add that I am sorry for Marian, 
but more sorry still for Nan, who must 
needs return to Inishrath as wife to Ned, 
where not only her husband, but every 
stick and stone, will constantly jeer at 
her and repeat, ‘‘I told you so, 1 told you 


so. 


In the death of Henry Taylor Howard at 
St. Michael’s Hospital on Sunday, Toronto 
journalism lost its strangest figure. Mr. 
Howard had been on the World staff for 
about fifteen years, except for short en 


| gagements with the /vening Star, and, I 


think, a Hamilton paper. He wasa great 
worker, getting down to the office before 





The late H, T. Howard. 


mid-day and working at high 
until three or four o'clock the next morn 


pressure 


ing. He worked seven days in the week 
| and for eight or nine months of the year 
could not be chased away frcm work. He 
had an amazing knowledge of hymns, 
creeds and church history. He had a 
prodigious memory, and appeared to 
| know his Bible almost from cover to 


| cover, and you could scarcely mention a 


passage in the Scriptures but he could give 
you chapter and verse for it. He was 
widely 
Toronto, and before Sunday cars were in 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





COLD HANDS 
THIN BLOOD 





Thin Blood Starves the Nerves and Weakens 
the Heart, Circulation Becomes Poor, 
the Extremities are Cold, and the 
Whole System is Weak and 
Run Down. Restore 
Vitality by Using 


DR. CHASE'S 
NERVE FOO 


Vital energy or nerve force is supplied 
to the body by the brain—the great nerve 
center where it is created. No less than 
one-fifth the blood of the human body is 
required by the brain in its work of creat- 
ing this force which runs the machinery 
of the body. 

Just as soon as the blood becomes thin, 
watery and diseased, the brain is starved 
for lack of proper nourishment, and cries 
out in nervous headaches, neuralgia and 
body pains. Cries that give warning of 
the approach of paralysis or nervous 
prostration. 

Brain fag, loss of energy, ambition and 
appetite, sleeplessness, nervousness and 
irritability, incapacity for business, fears 
of the future and general exhaustion and 
weakness of the body are further symptoms 
of the thin blood and weak, worn-out 
nerves which cause such misery to men 
and women of this age of nervousness. 

To call a quick halt to this process of 
nerve waste and set at work the restora- 
tive process of building up you cannot 
possibly find so efticacious a restorative as 
Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, the enricher of 
blood and builder of new nerve cells. 

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food does not stimu- 
late or deaden the nerves but gradually 
and surely builds up the system, per- 
manently overcomes disease, and puts 


new life, new hope, new energy into every | 


movement of the body. It is the world’s 
greatest restorative for pale, weak, nervous 
men, women and children. 50 cents a box 


at all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., | 
Nervous Diseases | 


Toronto. A book on 


sent free. 





for several weeks a prisoner in Big Bear's 


camp. 





Another new book that I have just read ; 


is No.5 John Street, by Richard Whiteing. 
This book is the sensation of the season 
in England, it being read and talked about 
among all classes. Its title suggests a 
murder-mystery or something bsftling and 
exciting, but the book proves to bea 
sociological novel. It may be classed with 
Bellamy’s Looking Backward, and may 
attain the popularity that that book once 


had; but I must add that the author of | 


the present work, unlike Bellamy, con- 


| tents himself with drawing effective con- 


trasts between the lives of the poor and ! 
| the rich without pretending to prescribe a | 
| remedy. 


The object of the author is to 
draw the contrasts entertainingly, con- 
vincingly, bitingly. It is a book that nips 


| close, and the very neglect or contempt 


| book. 


of opportunities for sermonizing in the 
course of the story is a strength in the 
It is a story of a man of wealth and 


re : ‘ 
| title who goes for six weeks into a London 


slum to support himself by the work of 
his hands. 


| this was undertaken as something “‘ not 
so high as a pleasure nor quite so mean as 


known among the clergymen of | 


troduced he trudged miles every Sunday 


to attend services where doctrinal points 


were to be wrestled with. He was a 
strange double personality. 
wrote on religious topics under the pen 
name of Ebor inthe Sunday Worl’. He 


was & man of wide information and good 


| heart, and many a newspaper man in Can- 


Mr. Howard | 


ada who wasdrilled in reporting by him will | 


hear of his death with deep regret. He 
died of a stroke of paralysis and was 61 
years of age. 
land, where he began newspaper work as 
a fellow reporter with W. T. Stead. 

Mr. John Innes, the artist, formerly 
with the Vail and Empire, is 
Calgary after attending some big round 
ups of cattle on the ranches. He made 
this trip in the interest of some paintings 
he hasin view. Ina letter just to hand 
he tells me that ‘‘ the boys were greatly 
see & man chasing wildly 
among the cattle with a camera in one 
hand and a quirt in the other. I had an 
old rope-horse that could turn flip-flaps 
and back somersaults and never turn a 
hair.” Mr. Innes spent some years ranch 
ing in the West, and would naturally feel 
quite at home again in a round-up. 


now in 


amused to 





The gift of fifty complete sets of Kip- 
ling’s works to the Canadian contingent 
to the Transvaal by George N. Morang & 
Co. was a generous and appropriate act. 
The books will prove good reading on 
board ship after the men have got their 
sea-legs. 





Mr. Bleasdell Cameron, the short-story 
writer, is at present in the North-West, 
and writes me from Duck Lake that he 
has just returned from a trip to the 
north. Mr. Cameron is one of the sur- 
vivors of the Frog Lake massacre, and was 


He came from York, Eng- 


a fad.” He had been commissioned by the 
governor of a little island colony to pre- 
pare a report upon the conditions of the 
people of England, and he realized that he 


knew nothing about the masses of people | 
| in London or anywhere else. 


The frag- 
mentary reports to this governor, scattered 


| through the narrative, are, perhaps, the 
weakest parts of the book, being inadequate 
to the student and somewhat uninterest- 
ing to the mere reader. Altogether, how- 
ever, No. 5 John Street is a notable book, 
and one that is sure to cause revived 
activity everywhere among rich charity 
workers, poor socialists, and brain-wasters 
| generally who try to sweep back the ocean 
with brooms. If the author commits him- 
self to any proposal for the rescue of the 
slum-dwellershe may be said to do soin the 
advice which he represents Hilda, the 
flower-girl, as giving to the Princess of 
Wales when H.R.H. attended the Jubilee 











IN SPRIN 


LUDELL 


Summer, Autumn 
9 and Winter..... 





CEYLON TEA 


Is just the same 


Rich, fragrant and pure. 


banquet to the poor. 


“Don’t give no 


He tells us at the outset that 


more dinners to us grown-ups. We're 
done. But make a lor about the young 
‘uns. Them’s your chance.” Hilda ex- 
presses this opinion again under other 
circumstances. ‘‘Give the young ’uns a 
chance in their cradles, an’ let the old ‘uns 
die off; then you'll see a change.” On the 
whole, the tone of the book is derisive 
rather than remedial, which is just as 
| well, or better. It will make a stir, serve 
its day, and Whiteing, like Bellamy and 
all the rest of them, will leave matters 
just where they were before. The book is 
published by William Briggs, Toronto. 





Dr. Thomas O’Hagan is in the city, en- 
gaged in preparing a series of lectures for 
his winter tour. He expects his new 
prose work, English Epochal Poets, to ap- 
pear about Christmas. 





The lecture which it was announced 
Mr. Sanford Evans would deliver in the 
Conservatory Music Hall on Tuesday even- 
ing, October 24, has been postponed until 
Friday, November 3. 





The Parry Sound North Star is issuing 
a small daily war edition. It is at present 
an experiment, but will be continued dur- 
ing the warif locally supported, the editor 
explaining that the Toronto papers are 
forty-eight hours old when they reach 
Parry Sound. 





What Her Heart Said. 


Miss Mabella St. Percy—Mamma, dear- 
est, I have something to tell you. 

Mamma (anxiously)/—Yes, darling ? 

“Yes, mamma. Mr. Moneybags pro- 
posed to me last night.” 

** And what did my little girl say?” 

“IT didn’t give him a definite answer, 
mamma. I wanted to talk to you about | 
it first.” 

‘* And what does your heart say, dear?’ | 

“Oh, mamma, it says—it says- Oh, | 
mamma, is it really true that Mr. Money- | 





bags will have ten thousand pounds a year | 
at his father’s death?” | 

“Quite true, my child, and—and—the | 
; old gentleman is very feeble.” | 

“* And I should be sole mistress of Money- | 
bags Hall in Scotland?” 

** Yes, darling, and a beautiful house at | 
Brighton.” 

**And I should probably go to town for 
the London season ?” 

‘*T have no doubt of it, my dear daugh- | 
; ter. And—and—I don’t want to influence | 
| you in the least, my child. No one shall | 

say that my child was not left to follow 
| the leadings of her own heart in the choice | 
of a husband; but—but—you have heard 
about the Moneybags diamonds?” 

‘* Yes, mamma.” | 
‘“‘They are superb! I have seen most 
of them when Mr. Moneybags’s mother | 
| was alive, and they are all his now.” 

‘““Oh, mamma!” 


**And now what does my child’s heart 
- 





say? 
‘*Oh, mamma, it says—yes!” 

‘““My own dear child! I have always 
wanted to see you married to the man of 
| your choice, to the man you loved and | 

honored. Bless you, my darling, and may 

you be as happy as you deserve.”—Lwv- 


| change. 

* Kill that mosquito, why don’t you 
**T would, you know, but I hate to lay 
| violent hands on my own flesh end blood.” 
| —Life. 


»» 


‘The Filipinos haven't any idea what a 
humane people we are.” ‘‘ No; they are 
being taught, however, that appearances 
Life. 


‘*The codfish,” said the professor, 


are deceitful.” 
| “lays 
| 
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THE GRIFFITHS & MACPHERSON CO., 121 Church St., TORONTO 


J NESE CATARRH CURE 


Ne , 
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JAPANESE 


in ‘he troubl 





! 
faithf It sd lis time 1 again. It a perfect 
natural remedy entirely from any dangerous narcotic, and is made 
f stainless lodine and Essential oil his isinserted up the nostril 
where it quickly melts and is | thed up to the inflamed diseased 
n ane tf g and healing as nothing elise can ana com 
pletely curing in a short time. This is not talk. 

We have hundreds of testimonials from sufferers whom it has 
cured. it is not intended for indigestion, or nervousness, or corns, 
or anything of that sort, but it will cure positively forms of ca 
tarrh; it will stop all of the disagreeable sympto and purify the 
breath. We guarantee six boxes to cure the worst case. We ai. 
safe in making this guarantee because the medicine has never yet 
failed to do it. If you have catarrh try Japanese Catarrh Cure, and 
right away. See that you get Griffith's & MacPherson’s. 

50 cents from all druggists. 
Send a Sc. stamp for a free sample to 
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Lead packages. 


DON’T REFILL 


25, 30, 40, 50 and 60 cts. 
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considerably more than a million eggs.” 
“It is exceedingly lucky for the codfish 


that she doesn’t have to cackle over every 
egg,” said the student who came from the 
country.—/if-Bits, 


Mrs. Nabor 


you to give your husband whisky for his) ————-—______- 


rheumatism. Does it seem to do him any 


**that the editor had nc 


good? Mrs. Nexdoor—John says it does 

him lots of good, but I notice the pains 
come upon him more frequently than | 
ever.—Ohio State Journal. i} 

| 
| | 
‘I'll bet a thousand,” shouted the ex | 
| 


cited politician, 
proofs of those damaging stories he put 





fer 


People who are languid, tired out or suffe 
ing from the after effects of La Grippe can here 
in the mineral waters of the springs win back 
heaith and strength. <A card will bring you 
descriptive pamphlet. Everything 
human health and comfort. Health-giving 
springs, pure air, food and water. Liberal table. 


HOTEL DEL MONTE 
PRESTON SPRINGS 
R. WALDER, Proprietor. 











Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup. 


For over fifty years Mrs. Winslow's Soothing | 


Syrup has been used by mothers for their 
children while teething. Are you disturbed at 
night and brokev of your rest by a sick child 


suffering and crying with pain of cutting teeth? | 
“Mrs, | 


If so, send at once and get a bottle of 
Winslow's Soothing Syrup” for children teeth 
ing. Its value is incalculable. 
the poor little sufferer immediately. Depend 
upon it, mothers, there is no nistake about it. 
It cures Diarrhca, regulates the stomach and 
bowels, cures wind colic, softens the gums, re 
duces inflammation, and gives tone ard enerey 
to the whole system ‘‘ Mrs. Winslow's Soo'h 
ing Syrup’ 
the taste and isthe prescription of one of the 
oldest and best female physicians and nurses 
in the United States, and is for sale by all drug- 
gists throughout the world. Price twenty-five 
cents a bottle. Be sure and ask for * Mrs 
Winslow's Soothing Syrup.” 
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-And so the doctor ordered reader. 


fe for 


It will relieve | 


for children teething is pleasant to | 


GSO SOSESSHSS 6 HOSS HDHSOSHSSH*HSOOEHEOOSOOSS 
EET ELSES ELEE FETE ESET EET FSET SESE TTTTETF=o 


Cd 


SOCCSCOSSCSTHTOTCOSCSESSCOvese 


lished against the go you,’ 
retorted the little man with a high fore 
> head and two pairs of glasses. ‘‘He had 
» the proofs and went through them, word 


boss.” “I'll 


for word, and O. K.'d the revise. ‘* Who 
in thunder are u?” ‘I’m the proof 
Det ¢ #} Press. 
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uses the best quality of DYE 
when dyeing at home end 
the latest and best article for 
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HOME DYEING 


is that scientific article, made 
in England 


MAYPOLE SOAP | 


Washes and Dyes 









Any material 





Any colour 





For sale everywhere 


Canadian Depot: 
8 PLACB ROYALE MONTREAL. 


Book on Home Dyeing 
on application to 
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The Drama. 


ORONTO is becoming a big city, 
and if people in any line of busi- 
ness here do not rise to fill their 
ever enlarging opportunities, out- 
siders will, from a distance, per- | 
ceive openings and come here. 

An instance of this has been given in the 
theatrical business. Shea's Theater on 
Yonge street is the enterprise of a Buf- 
falo manager, and its success promises to | 
stir things up here theatrically. Mr. Shea | 
saw the opening, secured premises near | 
:e corner of King and Yonge, and almost 
before anybody knew what was afoot, 
had a theater built, furnished in fine 
style and ready to open with the season. 
He presents vaudeville because in that he 
has no opposition here, and because in all 
big cities there is a demand for vaudeville 
that nothing else will satisfy. Shea’s 
Theater is a success, and will no doubt 
continue to be successful for reasons that | 
are quickly becoming apparent. These | 
are the same reasons that make vaude- | 
ville houses in other large | 
cities, and in large cities only. The ad- 
vantage of vaudeville is that people may | 
come and go as they like. There is nota 
continuous play, but a series of brief per- 
formances, and society people who have 
jining may come in at nine 
o'clock or later and see half a dozen 
good turns. At Shea’s the best turns are 
reserved for the last, which just fits in 
with this. The first-class vaudeville houses 
in all large cities are in this way regarded 
as blessings. People who dine at seven or 
half-past seven o'clock find it almost im- 
get down town toa theater by 





successful 


been 


possibie t 
eight lock, and if they enter late they | 
only miss much of the first act, but 


not 
their tardiness is resented by every- 
therefore, compelled to 
the vaudeville theater, 


body. They are, 
linner. At 
it is not only permissible to enter 
tis quite the proper caper to do 
and frequent 
tween turns permit not only of late entry, 

eaving. Coming in late does 
ontempt for the convenience of 
the audience ; leaving early does 

lissatisfaction with the show. 
many; but 


rush 
however 
late, but 
so. The short breaks be- 
but of early 
not imply 
others in 
not imply 


Shea's is still unknown to 


already society people are recognizing its 
ad vantages the respects I have men 
tioned. ioes not impose a three-hour 
sitting, unless you like, but only a half 
hour if 1 choose. It is a convenience 
that e growth of the city has made 
ecessal ne ld-line theaters will al 
ways patronized when they present 
good plays, but first-class vaudeville will 
row t those stop gap plays presented 
by half-stranded companies that Toronto 
people have often patronized because they 
had nowhere else to go. To be penned up 
for three hours at a show that wearies 
yne’s flesh is a poor enjoyment. We have 
got relief from that now as a regular 
thing, and the whole theatrical business 
Toronto will be energized in conse- 
juence, 
e 
The biy attraction at Shea's this week 
is P the fire dancer, who com 


ADIN TA 
pletely eclipses Loie Fuller. Not only are 
her draperies lit up into gorgeous effects 
with all kinds of lights, but surrounding 
iirrors that show to the audience 
a dozen dancers, lit up, glowing, whirl 
ing, fluttering. It 
thing before seen in 
understand, 


her are r 
quite surpasses any 
Toronto, and, indeed, 
The Bur 


mese juggiers, who close the performance, 


anywhere else, I 


show astonishing facility in handling a 


wicker ball with their feet, knees and | 
shoulders, and Moung Toon does some | 

| 
marvelously clever work of the same | 


kind with large, hollow glass balis that 
would under the smallest 
There are two laughable comediettas put | 
on, a good dancing turn, Sallie Stembler 

quite a superior body—sings coon songs 
and other bits with taste, and Fred Niblo 


smash error. 


gives a new turnin the way of humorous 
remarks. He made a decided hit on Mon- 


day night. 


The big operatic card at the Grand Opera 
House last week drew its biggest crowd | 
at the Saturday night presentation of | 
Carmen. The receipts are reported to 
have been about $5,000 for that evening. | 
There was a good house on Friday even- 
ing, but at the Saturday matinee only | 


|} an elaborate 


| qualities is made. 





| Bathing Song, and Soldiers in the Park. 


| with 


| but an 


| comedy, 





about half a crowd. The prices were 
rather high for Toronto—the cheaper seats 
being higher in price than they are for 
similar productions in New York. A 
musical event of this kind held in one of 
the theaters serves to remind us of the 
value of Massey Music Hall for just such 
purposes, where there is room for large 
crowds and the receipts greater at lower 
rates. 


It is not often that women are able to 
play successfully the roles written for 
men, yet Maud Banks essayed the role of 
D’Artagnan in The Musketeers at the 
Broadway Theater, New York, last May, 
in the performance given by the Woman's 
Professional League, and played the part 
with distinction. This season Miss Banks 
is leading lady with Owen Davis’ produc- 
tion, Through the Breakers, which will be 
the attraction at the Toronto Opera House 
the week after next. 


Mr. D. G. S. Connery, the British elocu- 
tionist, who has arrived recently in the 
city, has been requested by Premier Ross 
to deliver at the Normal School a lecture 
on The Science of Reading Expression and 
Interpretation. 


Andrew Mack in Ramsay Morris’s new 
play, The Last of the Rohans, is one of 
the near future’s strongest bookings at 
the Toronto. The singing comedian’s 
business this season has been phenomenal 
in point of large receipts, and he has 
proved himself the best paying stellar 
attraction which Rich & Harris have ever 
sent out. Metropolitan critics regard 
The Last of the Rohans as the most enter- 
taining play Mr. Mack has yet rresented. 

Joseph M. Gaites, who put together a 
most amusing, if rather impossible, farce 
entitled A Railroad Ticket, which proved 


| to be a great financial success in its day, 


has written a new and somewhat more 
pretentious play which is this season 
being produced at the best theaters 
throughout the country under the name 
of The Air Ship, and which will be put on 
next week at the Toronto Opera House. 
Mr. Gaites, like Charles Hoyt, has a faculty 
of producing humorous satirical sketcnes 
of well known people and of placing 
bright dialogue in their mouths. In his 
present comedy he has burlesqued the 
efforts at aerial navigation, and from the 


fact that in one of the scenes a real 
air-ship is in evidence flying across 
| the stage, the play gets its name. 


Mr. Gaites’ effort has been given quite 
production, one of the 
scenes being laid in the Klondike, where 
the first trial of the air-ship’s flying 
The scenic effects are 
said to be very well devised and effective. 
A large company is concerned in the 
presentation of The Air Ship, and it in- 
cludes the following well known princi- 
pals: Albert Livingston, Charles Osborne, 
Louis Eiseman, Marie Stuart, Cathryn 
Rowe Palmer, Lillian Gerome, and the | 
twin sisters, Hale. The musical numbers 
include: Three-thirty-three in the Morn- 
ing, The Burglar, Dig Away, Dempsey, 
Where the Sweet Magnolias Bloom, The 


Frank Daniels, in his new comic opera, | 
The Ameer, is another good attraction at 
the Grand Opera House, running the 
second half of the week. 


. 
Faust isa very difficult play to produce 
artistic nicety, but it is almost 
equally difficult to play it so badly that it 
will fail to impress those who have never 
seen it well done. Its lines have the charm 
of literature; in it are love and tragedy ; 
the supernatural is strikingly brought into 
play ; through it rings a sardonic laugh, 
and its background is spectacular—a play | 
impossible to spoil altogether. The man- 
ager of the Princess sent abroad for Joseph 
Callahan to play Mephisto in Faust this 
week, and although he lays on his fire and | 
brimstone much too thick, yet his coming 
probably saved us from an entirely new and 
jocular interpretation of Mephisto. Miss | 
Florence Stone played Marguerite well, | 
considering her lack of opportunity to fit | 
herself by study and rehearsal for a part 

so delicate in coloring, and perhaps the 

same may be said of the other members of 

the company. The performance is all 

right ‘“‘considering this” and ‘allowing | 
for that ”—considering the fact that the 

company is not specially intended for such 





work and has little time for preparation, 
»wing for the | 
When the Cummings Company was 


and all vy prices of admis 
sion. 
at its best it coniined its efforts to reviv 
ing old favorites and presenting some of 
the newer light comedies, which was wiser 
than the giving of Mary Ann performances | 
of masterpieces. Undeterred by higher | 
prices, the patrons of the Princess will see | 
the best companies that come to town and 
comparisons. They will | 
begin to recognize rough and ready imita 


will institute 
tions when they see them, and will not be 
pleased with the big pretensions that the 
Princess has begun to set up. 


Julia Marlowe her season in | 
Jersey City recently, appearing again in 
the character of Colinette, which suited 
her so well last season. It is stated that 
she will appear in a stage version of 
When Knighthood Was in Flower, 
ing the part of Mary Stuart. 


opened 


play- | 


Something quite new is to be put on at 
Shea's next week, when Robert Fudgora’s 
Vaudeville Company will reach Toronto. | 
The big item on the bill will be Little Fred, 
with his acrobatic dogs, a pig comedian, | 
and a pony that almost talks. When dogs 
turn double somersaults from one man’s 
shoulders to another's and coolly turn | 
single somersaults from a pedestal twenty 
feet high, and engage furiously in a game 
of football, while a pig carries his rider 
with all the gallant showing of a Derby 
winner, the risibilities as well as the in- 
terest of an audience are apt to reach high 
fev rmark. But this is not a one feature, 
all-feature bill. The Brothers 
another European importation, | 
premiers in eccentric musical 
and will force acclaim by their 
quaint sense of humor, and their skilful 
manipulation of a maze of instruments. 
Mr. and Mrs, Arthur Sidman in an idy!lic 


Forrest, 
are the 








| Lysander, 


New England sketch, Back Home; Jose- 
phine Garman and her funny pickaninnies 
in coon songs; the Misses Cook and Clin- 
ton, the astonishing sharpshooters, and 
several other equally good acts will be put 
on. It promises to be a big week. 

. 


That Joe Murphy and his two Irish 
plays, Kerry Gow and Shaun Rhue, still 
stand in high favor with people in this 
city, has been shown this week at the 
Toronto Opera House. I dm told that the 
advance sale of seats was the second 
largest of the present season at that 
theater, and full houses have been drawn 
at afternoon and evening performances. 
Joe Murphy is getting old, and it cannot 
be denied. He has amused thousands in 
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Good-bye, Nora. 


~ 


his day and is still capable of producing 
lots of fun. His liquid brogue and his 
gentleness of tone and manner have 
always been his chief merits. His plays, 
too, while by no means great ones have 
been wholesome, Educated Irishmen have 
always resented the stage Irishman as 
being an outrageous caricature upon the 
race, but Joe Murphy’s plays have never 
been censured in this way. With a couple 
of good plays that answered his purpose 
Mr. Murphy has not gone a-gunning for 
new ones, and the result is that he is sup- 
posed to be one of the wealthiest of actors. 


* 


Answer to a correspondent— Yes. 


The Students’ Hallowe'en Club, formed 
of all the students of the colleges of To- 
ronto for the purpose of providing a cele- 
bration of Hallowe'en each year, have this 
year been able to arrange for the produc- 
tion of one of Shakespeare’s best known 
comedies. Messrs. McIntee, B. A., and 
Merrick, B.A., LL.B., the managers for 
the Club, have been working diligently 
for over a year to ensure a complete suc- 
cess, and the result promises to be in the 
highest degree satisfactory. Mr. H. N. 
Shaw, B.A., dramatic instructor at the 
College of Music, is stage manager, and 
his success with Antigone a few years ago 
is sufficient guarantee of the excellence to 
be expected in staging on the night of 
Hallowe'en. His work is harder than is 
generally supposed, since most of the cast 
are entire novices in the dramatic art. So 
thoroughly have they been drilled, how- 
ever, that correct interpretation and a 
pleasing variety of expression are evi- 
denced to an unusual degree in the re- 
hearsals at the College of Music. Prof. 
Torrington's orchestra of thirty-six pieces, 


selected from the best talent in Ontario, | 


many of whom also took part in the 
Elijah and Redemption at Massey Hall 
this week, are thoroughly conversant 


| with Mendelssohn’s difficult music, and | 
the great com- | 


a happy rendering of 
poser’s work is assured. It is recalled 
by many that in Daly’s presentation of A 
Midsummer Night's Dream 
orchestra did not attempt to play Men- 
delssohn’s music. Miss Eileen Millett and 
Miss May Mawhinney, who are the leading 
soloists, sing the famous fairy songs, 
which include I Know a Bank, and Yon 
Spotted Snakes. The music-lovers of 
Toronto may anticipate hearing in this, 
the first presentation of Mendelssohn's 


| music of orchestra and song in Toronto, 


good as it is new. 
is as follows: 


something as 
The cast of characters 
Theseus, Duke of Athens ’ 
G. W. Hastings, B.A., Trinity University. 
in love with Hermia 
H. N. Shaw, College of Music. 
Demetrius, his rival 
W. ©. Watson, Toronto Medical School. 
Kgeus, an Athenian noble, father of Hermia 
\. E. Hamilton, ‘Varsity. 
Philostrate, Master of Revels 
C. H. Boehner, School of Science 
The Hard-Handed Men of Athens. 
Nick Bottom, the Weaver aa 
Kk. N. Armour, Osgoode Hall. 
Quince, the Carpenter \. L. Burch,’ Varsity. 
Snug, the Joiner 


F. C. Trebilcock, Trinity Medical School 


in 1895 the | 








HON. J. R. STRATTON, 
The New Provincial Secretary in the Ontario Government. 





Flute, the Bellows Mender..................... 
F, E. Brophy, 'Varsity. 
Snoui, the Tinker..R. Bartlam, Dental College 
Starveling, the Tailor ........ 
J. Little, University College. 
Hippolyta, Queen of the Amazons.............. 
Miss Angele Rumpth. 
Hermia, Daught er of Egeus, in love with 

Lysander...... .... Miss Louise Proctor. 
Helena, in love with Demetrius................. 
Miss Ethel Schofield. 

! 

| 


Fairies. 


Oberon, King of the Fairies 
P. Carson, 'Varsity. 

Titania, the Queen...........Miss Pearl O'Neil, 
Puck .... ......»Master Gordon Reymer 
Others—Misses Millet, Mawhinney, Tate, 
Pudsey, Purvis, Howorth, Kennedy, Watson, 
Warden, Chester, Nelson, Houghton, Gilles, 
W hite- 
Sheppard, 


Paul, Mottraw, Smith, Reesor, Foy, 
side, Waller, Ashworth, Taylor, 
Stoddart and Porter. 

Fauns—Masters Melville, 
Lewis, MacLean and Kleiser. 

Ladies in Weiting on Hippolyta — Misses 
Maxwell, Warden, Doughty, Hanks, Rudwell, 
O'Dea and Young. 

The students will be present at both 
evening performances. Trinity and To- 
ronto meds, are coming in force on Wed- 
nesday night, and the students of the 
Veterinary College are also expected. 
Elaborately designed souvenir programmes 
will be on sale at a nominal price at every 
performance. It will contain a complete 
synopsis of the play, and among other 
items, the Greek hymn Metagona, to be 
| sung by the men of Old Trinity. 

. 


Mathews, Hill, 











Next week the dramatization of Hall 
| Caine’s novel, The Christian, will »2 pre- 
| sented at the Grand Opera House. 





The Lay of the Lost Golf Ball. 





Gojon looking, 

Hunt! Stretch your necks 

; And distend your eyes. 

You'll not find me. 

I'm hidden. 

I hid myself. 

This bunch of spinach 

I sought out on nig last flight, 

And here I'm tucked behind it, and 

Here I'll stay until you finish your beastly 
game, 


What chance has a piece of gutta-percha got 
In this world, 

When every bandy-legged product 

Of over-civilization 

Pursues the right 

To smash and smite and poke it 

Through all the landscape in Christendom? 


Six times this very morning 

Has that grote-que human being 

With golf gloves 

And @ green cap 

Whaled the atmosphere in my vicinity, 
And but once he hit me. 


But that was enough. At that 
Fell swipe I soared and flew, 
And as I flew with aching sides, 
I swore, by Colonel Bogey, 
He'd not do so again. 
I spied this place, this dark, soft spot 
| Where leaves stretch forth to hide me, 





They Go Together. 


‘* How do you make out that it will 
in order?” 





take $2000 to put the football grounds 


‘* Why, it’s $1000 for the grounds and the other for the morgue.” 
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And where yon idiots 
Have not the sense to look. 
Here I rolled, and here I hide, 
And you can bet your caddy money 
I'll stick up no red flag 
To mark my seat. 


NS 


I'm here to stay until, disgusted 

With his search, that lantern-jawed 

Libel gives it up and 

Cries out, “‘ Let’s have another ball.” 

And longer still, until some 

Foreseeing caddy—who all the time has seen 
me 

From out the west er d of his eye— 

Until this all-wise caddy-boy 

Shall come and pick me out 

And sell me to another golfer 

With perhaps a better swing 

And surer aim. So 

There's very little consolation 

After all. 

But I'll fool this chap. 


Shall I roll forth upon the greensward 

And suffer my head to be pounded to a froth 
By that comic valentine? 

Shall I poke up my nut 

And sing out, “‘ Here Iam! 

You've mist me, haven't you? 

Well, really, I didn’t know you were looking 
For me. Here, take a crack 

At me. You missed miserably half 

A dozen times before, but 

Take another chance. Here, set me up 
Upon your tee and wallop me 

With your carpet-beater. 

Swing your infernal iron 

Clear around your spotted tie 

And hit me hard, and rip off a rib or two. 


' Smash me again, on top 


Or any old place, 
And +lice off a s° gment. 


Get mad, get mad, because your eye 

's bad, and take it out on me. 

Beat me till I'm not even fit to boil over. 
Baste me till I look like a pickled walnut. 


1 like it.” 


Shall I step out and say these things ? 


| Not on your steam launch. 


But thusly do I spout 
And think: I'm hid, 


| As I said bef. re, and if that 


Long-legged, lank-armed rat 
Expects to find me, he'll have to smoke me out. 


So go on, goon; 
Talk it all over, 
And speculate in which direction 


I rolled. Geta pencil and 
Work it out. Drawa map of the whole darn 
place 


If you want; and get all 
Your friends with all their fool 
Implements to come 
(And whack the shrubs and grass 
Around here into a pudding. 
You'll not find me. 
I'm hid ; and no one, save a freckled boy, 
Knows where. 
You're wasting time; go home. 
—Chicago Tribune, 
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A Hat [n Question. 








HEN the modest-looking man with 
the black string necktie entered 
the restaurant it was with the air 
of one accustomed to the place, 
says the Chicago Record. He 

stripped off his rain coat and hung it ona 
vacant peg, placing his golf cap on an- 
other peg by the side of a gray fedora hat 
with a black band that topped a short 
covert cloth overcoat. Then he looked 
around him. The table at which he had 
evidently intended to sit was occupied by 
a stout, bald-headed man with a black 
mustache drooping with an inward turn 
to the corners of his mouth, whose napkin 
was tucked under a broad double chin. 
He was talking with a pale person with a 
blue-striped shirt decorated with a large 
diamond. 

As the newcomer hesitated the head 
waiter beckoned with a graceful and 
dignified uplifting of his hand and placed 
a chair for him at the other side of the 
room. He seated himself and ordered his 
dinner. 

When he had finished his meal he 
walked over to the peg where he had hung 
his coat, and, taking down that garment, 
struggled into it. Then he took down the 
fedora hat, put it on his head, and was 
about to walk out, when a sharp “‘ Hey!” 
from the stout man halted him. 

‘““No you don’t,” said the stout man, 
rolling his head in a threatening way. 

The man with the string tie looked be- 
wildered. Evidently he supposed that the 
stout man must have been some jocular 
acquaintance whose face had for the mo- 
ment escaped his recollection, for a smile 
of the semi-idiotic character proper to 
such occasions spread over his face and he 
advanced doubtfully toward the table. 

‘There's nothing to grin about,” said 
the stout man. “Put that bat back 
where you found it.” 

The man with the string tie became 
instantly serious, and, removing the hat, 
looked at it earnestly. 
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“It ain’t no golf cap, you see it ain’t, 
don’t you ?” 

The man with the string tie seemed to 
be suddenly overwhelmed with this con- 
viction, for he made a quick step to the 
rack and secured his own head covering, 
restoring the fedora. As he did so a 
crimson flush overspread his face, extend- 
ing to the tips of his ears and the back of 
his neck. He turned to the stout man. 

“1 beg your pardon, I’m sure,” he said. 
“*T made a mistake.” 

“‘T seen you made a mistake,” said the 
stout man, with withering irony. 

“*T want to explain. You see, I——” 

“You don’t need to explain. It’s all 
right so long as you didn’t take my hat. 
I’ve known people get into trouble that 
made them kind of mistakes.” 

**See here——” 

“See here; you put your cap on your 
head and pass along. I don’t want no 
argument about this.” 

‘““Why, hang it!” exclaimed the man 
with the string tie, desperately, “I didn’t 
want to take your hat, man. See here,” 
he continued, addressing the interested 
audience of diners, “I put on a cap to- 
day because it was raining——” Hestopped 
to shake off the expostulatory hand that 
a waiter had laid on hisarm. “I usually 
wear a hat that looks exactly like this 
man’s—the waiter here can tell you that— 
and I took the wrong one without stop- 
ping to think about having left mine at 
home. When I get back, do you know 
what I am going to do? I’m going to 
stick it into the stove. I wouldn’t be 
caught wearing a hat that a hog like this 
wears. I’m ashamed that I ever did wear 
it.” 

He rapped his knuckles on the stout 
man’s table as he said this and looked the 
stout man steadily in the face. The wait- 
er laid his hand on his arm again and he 
straightened up, still glaring defiance at 
his insulter. Then he pulled the golf cap 
down over his forehead and walked stiffly 
out of the restaurant. 

“Did I understand you to claim that 
hat?” inquired a young man at the next 
table, addressing the stout man. 

“Yes, sir,” replied the stout man, a 
little less aggressively, ‘‘ that’s my hat.” 

‘I was under the impression it was 
mine,” said the young man, as he stirred 
his coffee carelessly. ‘‘ You don’t want 
two hats, though, and perhaps you'd just 
as soon let me have the one on that chair 
beside you.” 

The stout man looked down at the chair 
and his face grew as red as that of the 
man with the string tie a few moments 
before. There was a hat on the chair and 
it was a pearl gray fedora with a black 
band. 


es 





MR. D’ARCY HINDS, 


Candidate for the Presidency of the 
Toronto Conservative Club, 
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The Battle of the Yatches. 








The following poem will be read with inter 
est in view of the yacht races at New York, 
when it is known that it was published in 1851 
to celebrate the victory of the yacht America 
at Cowes, the first of the international races 
The name of the author has been lost: 


Oh, weep, ye British sailors true, 
Above or under hatches, 
Here's Yankee Doodle been and come 
And beat our crackest yatches! 
They started all to run a race, 
And wor well timed with watches ; 
But, oh! they never had no chance, 
Had any of our yatches. 


IL. 


The Yankee she delayed at first, 

Says they, “‘ She'll never catch us,” 
And flung up their tarpaulin hats— 

The owners of the yatches! 
But presently she walked along ; 

**O, dear,” says they, * she'll match us,” 
And stuck on thelr tarpaulin hata, 

The owners of the yatches. 


Ill. 


Then deep we ploughs along the sea, 
The Yankee scarcely scratches ; 
And cracks on every stitch of sail 
Upon our staggering yatches. 
But one by one she passes us, 
While bitterly we watches, 
And utters imprecations on 
The builder of our yatches. 


rv. 


And now she's quite hull down ahead, 
Her sails like little patches, 

For sand barges and colliers we 
May sell our boasted yatches, 

We faintly hear the clubhouse gun 
The silver cup she snatches— 

And all the English clubs are done— 
The English clubs of yatches ! 

v. 

They say she didn’t go by wind, 
But wheels and springs and snatches 

And that’s the way she weathered on 
Our quickest-going yatches, 

But them’s all lies, I'm bound to say, 
Altho' they're told by batches, 

"Twas bulk of hull and cut of sail 
That did for all our yatches. 

VI. 
But novelty, I hear them say, 

Fresh novelty stiil hatches. 

The Yankee yatch the keels will lay 
Of many new club yatches, 

And then we'll challenge Yankeeland, 
From Boston Bay to Natchez, 

To run their crackest craft again 
Our-spick-and-span new yatches. 
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“ Acrost the Contnint.” 


Special Correspondence of Mr. 





Caleb 


Jinkins of Jinkins Corners, Ont. 





VII. 
REGINA, Oct 18. 
to the edditer of the Saterdy Nite noos- 
paper 
DEER SIK 
We got out of mantobey and into the 
tertoreys and out of fall into winter the 
same day fer jes es we cum to verdin it 
cum ona snowin & blizzerdin & wen we 
got to moosmin the hull kentry wus bout 
six inchis déep of snow & cold es enybuddy 
wood ast fer & the storm wus still goin on. 
Thase a boundry line sumwares tween 





Jinkins looking sor 


the Boundry 





them too plases thet divides the provints 
of mantobey frum the tertoreys tho i 
diddent see ites we cum along. the snow 
is sposed to belong to the north west tho 
this time it hes slopt over. ime tole we 
kin ixpeck regler winter wether frum this 
time til we git to the brittish columby 
border & it haint no'freek jes fer fun but 
hes cum to stay fer the nex seven munths 
or so. Las yeerthe winter sot in bout ten 
dase soonern it hes did this yeer. it hes 
ketchd most of the farmers up in this 
treegin with thare wheet out in stooks & 
it is a mistery to my mind how thay air 
ever goin to git thare thrashin did. 

i spose you hev notist thet i haint made 
no menshin fer sum time of my esteemd 
muthernlaw, Misses Snodaras, and maybe 
you mite think she haint with me now, 
but hes went back to ontareo. not by no 
meens. i gess you dont reely no the ole 
lady ef thats yure idee. Wen she starts 
out fer the coste she dont stops till she 
yits thareef the rale rode keeps on runnin. 
She haint nun of yure flitey critters like 
sum wimmin that changes thare mines & 
is fickel, but far utherwise, in fack shes 

ch 
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bout the same es our coley dog to home 
wen he gits after the cows and gits a hole 
of thare tales & hangs on like grim deth 
to the end of the chapter. the reesin i 
haint had no ockashin to menshin Misses 
Snodgras is thet she took a noshin she 
wood stay at Brandin wile we wus doin 
bisness all round throo suthen mantobey. 
wen she tole methis ididdent make no 
objecktins es it woodent bin no use 
& a nuther thing was i kin reely 
hev jes es good a time wen she 
haint along with us. to tell the gospil 
trooth shes not wot you wood call a popler 


carakter mungst the fokes in the taverns | 


ware weeve stade es she allus makes em 
go fust thing and chainge the sheets in 
her bed room. wen the landlady ses she 
jes put em on fresh that day misses snod- 
gras tells her rite out it haint so, thave 
bin slep in & hes got to be chainged or 
elts sheel no the reesin wy, and ever time 
we set down to meels she sniffs at the 
tabel cloth ef she sees any spots on to it 
& tells em to fetch her a cleen napkin & a 
chiney cup stid of a thick one & if the 
meet is tuff she tells the gal plane thay 
dont no how to cook & dorter be shamed 
of thareselfs. But at Brandin she cum to 
the plase mistr p. Payne keeps ware 
things wus so she coodent fine no falts 





with em & she ses i gess ile stay rite heer 
fer a wile & injoy cumferts like i git to 
home. so me and the perfesser startid 
out by ourselfs thout a shaperone & hed 
quite a hollerday es you mite say, es 
we cood go in the smokin car if we 
hed a mine to & all like of that thout no- 
buddy to stop us. i hope you wunt spose 
frum this thet we dun enything ruff or 





indulgd in drinkin & crousin, but wot i 
meen is in our ginrel conduck we dun jes 
es we pleesed sames we wus free agints, 
and you cant harly bleeve wot a releef it 
wus to our feelins. The perfesser is a 
mile kine of a feler & misses snodgras has 
got jes es mutch inflooence over him now 
es she hes over yurne truley, and i haint 
makin no bones about it. she bosses me 
round quite alot & hes did so fer yeers. 
Wel, you kin unstan thet we both gin a 
sies you mite say wen our trip in suthen 
mantobey was throo with & we cum to 
brandin agin & jined Misses Snodgras to 
start fer the west. She hed bin treeted 
so good thet she wus feelin in a frenly 
sperrit tords the hull erth & we wus glad 
it wus so, but it diddent last es long es 
we cood stood it. The fust plase we cum 
to after we left Brandin the ole lady hed 
a regler time of it with the tavern keeper 
bout the way he runs his house & it cum 
pretty nito bein atragdy. this tavern is 
wot the fokes out hear calls reckey, & it 
deservs the name no dout bout that, & 
we woodint stopt at it nohow but its the 
only tavern in the town. Soons ever we 
wus showed toour rooms Misses Snodgrass 
ris up in armses you mite say tho she 
suspishind the plase es we wus comin up 
stares, and jis at that minit she ketched 
the tavern keeper goin by the dore. 
Mister she ses, air you the man that owns 
this house? heses yes mam, i be. Wel 
she ses, haint you ashamed to own up to 
it. Wots rong with it he ses, lookin spris- 
ed. Dirt she ses, thats wots rong, dirt and 
shiflessniss she ses, and her vice ris toa 
hi pitch. i haint never saw nothin so dis- 
graceful & yudi dorter hev yure lisence 
took frum you. it haint fit fer a pig this 





room haint she ses, lookin round and 
glarin throo her specks, & i got a 
good mind she ses to git Caleb jinkins to 
gin youarite smart lickin to bring you to 
yure senses. Do you meen this ole tender 
foot billy gote hear with the chin wiskers 
ses the tavern keeper pintin his finger at 
me with skorn. this wus moren i cood 
stan so i drawd of and gin him a clout 
crost the hed. Then i diddent no nothin 
very suddint but seen stars, and weni 
woke up thare wus misses Snodgras with 
both hans grabbin hole of the tavern 
keepers hare & yellin fer help wile the 





perfesser wus in between him and me 
swingin a umbrella to keep him of. Fust 
thing i seen after this the tavern keepers 
wife rusht in the room and nocked of 
misses snodgrases specks usin vilent 
langwich & ketched hole of her dress & 
rippet it putty ni offen the waste. You 
kin mabee gess wot the ole lady dun then 
but i must hev fantid in the ixcitmint 
thet wus goin on fer nex thing i nodei 
wus restin quiet on the bed in my room 
with the perfesser settin by holdin a 
damp cloth on my forred whare thase a 
big lump and missis snodgras over by the 
winder reedin bout the war in africky in 


the winipeg free press noospaper, i 
cant tell jes how the rackit cum 
to a end & i haint made no _in- 
quireys bout it es i feel kinder} 


ashamd bout bein the caws of sech a row 
the fust time i ever dun sech a thing, tho 
i kin say like mister foster it wus didina 
momint of weekness. i wus reely glad 
wen we wus on the trane and gitin away 
from the placei refer to, whitch i dont 
give its name es ide ruther draw a vale 
over the hul afare. 

We air now in wat i may cal smooth 
watter agin hear at rejiney, ware we 
arove to-day & ile tel you more wen i rite 
nex weak. Yurne truly, 

CALEB JINKINS. 


Banker—Before I accept you as a suitor 
for my daughter, I should like to know 
how you stand politically. Now, Iam for 
gold. Suitor—That’s what I’m after, sir! 
—Town Topics. 

Mrs. Van Swamp—William, dear, as 
you have another chill coming on, will 
you kindly hold the baby’s rattle in your 
hand? It amuses the sweet precious so 
much !— Bazar. 


** Andis Rockford so much of an orator ?” 
** Man, he could describe a boarding-house 
dried-beef supper in such language that 
your mouth would water with desire.”— 
Rochester Herald. 

Tired Tootstrong— Madam, will you 
please help a poor, homeless man out of 
his troubles? Madam (who was raised in 
the backwoods)—Certainly. Would you 
rather be sbot or hit on the head with an 
axe ?—Norristown Herald. 

Runner In—That kind of coat, sir, we 
have sold up to date for fifteen dollars ; 
we are now offering them for five. The 
desired customer—And you've got the gall 
to openly admit that you've been gouging 
people to that extent !— Leslie's Weekly. 

‘“*How long is it going to take to get 
through with this case?” asked the client, 
who was under suspicion of housebreak- 
ing. ‘* Well,” replied the young lawyer, 
thoughtfully, ‘it'll take me about two 
weeks to get through with it, but I'm 
afraid it’s going to take you about four 
years.”—Green Bag. 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Humoring Her Hobby. 


CHAPTER I. 

WENDOLEN MALTRAVERS 
(5 having managed to “ring in” with 
society in Squigglechunk, soon be- 
came the belle of that thriving 
village. It goes without saying that she 
was good-looking and attractive — all 
heroines are. For a description of her 
millinery and dry goods the reader is 
referred to a back number of SATURDAY 
Nicut about the year 1895 containing an 
account of a local function at which 
Gwendolen predominated. Her outfit 
was ravissant and comme il faut, and 
several other things in the French lan- 
guage, which were duly charged extra in 

the dressmaker’s bill. 

Besides being a belle, Gwendolen was 
an enthusiastic temperance worker. She 
was secretary of the Squigglechunk 
W.C.T.U. Earnestly would she plead 
with the wretched victim of the alcohol 
habit to shun the siren who lures but to 
destroy, and dash down the cup that 
inebriates, without regard to the fact that 
had he done so the bar-keeper would have 
made him pay for the damage. The 
wretched victim was wont to listen 
patiently, weep maudlin tears, promise 
amendment, borrow a quarter to buy 
bread for his starving family, and, as 
soon as her back was turned, sneak back 
to the haunt of iniquity and set ’em up for 
the crowd. But regardless of failure she 
persevered in the good cause. 

She had, of course, numerous admirers 
who strove to steer her towards the pitfall 
of matrimony. They wooed, but she 
would not. Some said her ambitions 
soared too loftily, others vulgarly re- 
marked that she was fly—the same idea 
differently put. Vainly did her adorers 
blandish. She was irresponsive and held 
her soul poised in aloofness. 





CHAPTER II. 

95>Y LOWLY and with downcast eyes 

S emerged Alfred Limberjaw one 

evening from the Maltravers man- 

sion. His attempts to put himself 
on a more intimate footing with the fair 
Gwendolen had been emphatically re- 
pulsed. Limberjaw was a young lawyer 
who had recently established himself in 
the village, and had wild and Utopian 
hopes of a remunerative practice in the 
distant future. Meanwhile he was striv- 
ing to make both ends meet. So far he 
had to be satisfied with one end pudding. 
As the son-in-law of old man Maltravers, 
one of the village magnates, he would, of 
course, be on the high road to the success 
of which he dreamed. Vainly, however, 
did he press his suit. The creases would 
not return to his pants nor could his 
frayed and seedy coat be rehabilitated. 
He communed with himself as he paced 
towards his boarding-place. 

“*T will. I must win her for my own. 
But how? Ah, there’s the rub. She re- 
gards me scornfully. When I speak to 
her she takes no interest—how unlike he 
man who lent me that $100 last March! 
That’s a joke, by thunder. I write poetry 
for her. She says my feet are defective 
while eying contemptuously the cracks 
in my uppers. Oh! cruel, cruel! She has 
no sympathy except, of course, for her 
confounded drunkards—she’ll do anything 
for them——” 

He stopped short. An idea had struck 
him and hit him hard. The light of re- 
newed hope and determination lit up his 
features. 

** I'll do it,” he said emphatically. 
the only chance.” 

He walked briskly down the village 
street. The stores were closed, but one 
building was lighted up with the door 
open. And then Alfred Limberjaw, the 
model young man and Sunday school 
teacher, turned into a tavern. Strange 
metamorphosis ! 


‘“Tt's 


CHAPTER IIL. 

ACILIS DESCENSUS T-AVERNI, 
R as the Latin phrase-book remarks. 

It soon became matter of common 
gossip that Lawyer Limberjaw was drink- 
ing hard. He was seldom in his office and 
was usually to be found hanging about 
the tavern bar in a half-boozy condition. 
He was so lost to shame that he would go 
deliberately in and out by the front door, 
instead of discreetly passing through the 
barber shop at the side, as the deacons and 
temperance men did on occasion. He was 
often seen staggering on the street. His 
clothes got more dilapidated, and his 
whole appearance shabby and disreput- 
able. Evidently he was rapidly going to 
the devil. When this fact was feirly 
recognized the popular estimate of his 
abilities went up 100 per cent. 

‘*Pity that Limberjaw drinks so,” said 
everybody. ‘Such a bright, intellectual, 
talented fellow with a brilliant future 
before him. Might have made a fortune 
at law if he’d only kept sober, and gone to 
Parliament in a few years. But it’s al- 
ways the way with these very smart fel- 
lows—they can't let whiskey alone.” 

CHAPTER IV. 
* (Y\R. LIMBERJAW—Alfred—Oh, I 

(J) am so sorry to see you in sucha 

/ . state—you of all men, with your 
splendid abilities and your brilliant pros- 
pects. How can you degrade yourself so?” 

The speaker was Gwendolen Maltravers, 
who, from a sense of duty, had looked up 
the wretched inebriate Limberjaw at his 
boarding-house and was laboring to bring 
him to a sense of his situation. 

He listened with a stupid, half-dazed 
expression to her impassioned discourse. 
““Yesh, shtoo bad,” he replied, speaking 
thickly. ‘‘Can’ help it. Whash the odds? 
Nobody caresh nothin’ fi me.” 

“Oh, yes, indeed, Mr. Limberjaw, you 
have many friends who would help you to 
return to the path of rectitude if you 
would only try to reform.” 

“S'pose I did,” replied Limberjaw, 
‘“would you be my frien’ again? Would 
you let me come and shee you (hic) an’ 
help me with your influensh ?” 

‘Indeed I would. I will aid you to live 
a new life in any way I can.” 

“Then,” cried Limberjaw, every appear- 
ance of intoxication suddenly vanishing, 
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“IT swear to you that henceforth I will 
never touch another drop! You have 


saved me from a drunkard’s grave ! 





CHAPTER V. 


HE sequel may be easily guessed. As 

iy soon as it was known that Alfred 
Limberjaw, under the spell of Gwen- 

dolen Maltravers’ beneficent influence, 
had determined to reform, everybody was 
anxious tohelp him. Several leading men 
belonging to the church and temperance 
organizations, who would have permitted 
& sober man to starve with entire equan- 
imity, readily gave their aid in raising the 
fallen. They advanced him money and 
threw business in his way, and being 
really a capable lawyer he was soon ina 
far more prosperous condition than before 
the outbreak that had done so much to 
give him a reputation for ability. Need- 
less to say, he improved his chances with 


Gwendolen, visiting her often for sympa- | 


thy and support in his good resolutions. 
Asa reformed inebriate he had the most 
powerful claim on her interest. Sympathy 
is akin to love, and in a few months 
Alfred Limberjaw led Gwendolen Mal- 
travers to the altar. Thus were his for- 
tunes altered for the better. 





CHAPTER VI. 
NE year afterwards as Mr. and Mrs. 
() Limberjaw were seated at the fire’ 
side indulging in reminiscences of 
their courtship, she asked: ‘‘ Do you ever 
feel the temptation to drink, now, Al- 
fred?” 

‘* Never,” he replied. 
truth, Gwen, I never did feel it. 
was a drunkard.” 

She staredat himin amazement. ‘‘What 
do you mean?” she asked. 

‘““What I say. Listen, Gwen, I’ve a con- 
fession to make. I was a fraud and a 
humbug all through that business. I saw 
thac the only way to win your sympathies 
was to pose as a drunkard, andI didit. I 
have always loathed the taste of liquor 
and I was never drunkin my life. I loafed 
around the bar-rooms a good deal, but I 
drank very little whiskey, merely enough 
to flavor my breath. As you know, I'ma 


“To tell the 
I never 


ee 





| load of Hay that you Pitched. 


combing my hair and shaving, and I was 
as disreputable an object as could be de- 
sired. But you've saved me from a 
pauper’s grave, if not from a drunkard’s. 
Can you forgive me? If you can’t I'll go 
and get real drunk at any sacrifice to my 
feelings, so as to give you a chance.” 

It was a cruel disillusion, but she got 
over it in time. PHILLIPS THOMPSON, 





An Interesting Fable. 





T chanced that a Youth of Parts, whose 
upbringing had been Remote from 
Urban scenes, while walking along a 
city street and meditating upon the 
prodigious size of the Edifices that 
met his Eyes, ran into a person whose 

brisk and confident manner, no less than 
the fashion of his vivacious Garments 


proclaimed him one well wonted to the | 


Town. 

Being thus rudely Assailed, this person 
swore roundly. ‘I perceive,” he said to 
the Youth, who was named Percival, 


| “that you are one whose Calling is that of 


an Husbandman. I am enabled to pre- 
dicate this with the more Assurance as 
you have neglected to remove from your 
hair the Seed, fallen from the last wain- 
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spoke the Resentment expressed in his 
countenance, ‘‘And now that I look 
more closely at you I seem to recognize 
the features of one for whom I enter- 
tained a feeling of Great Regard. Can it 
be that you are the son of my worthy old 
Friend and Benefactor ?” 

“‘Tam indeed the son of Josiah Bean- 
hill of Daleville,” the ingenuous youth re- 
plied. 

At this disclosure the Citizen, who said 
that he was called Samuel Stackedhand, 
professed that he was transported with 
Pleasure and informed Percival that dur- 
ing his sojourn in the Town it would 
afford him uncommon gratification to be 
of service. ‘“‘I am,” he said, ‘a man of 
Substance and my Wealth occasions me 
much Uneasiness. I have long sought 
some deserving person upon whom I could 
bestow my Riches, reserving only a modest 
competence which with Frugality might 
sustain the Necessities of my declining 
Years. Iam assured that you are Tem- 
perate, Prudent, Grateful and Confiding, 
for these virtues my old Friend Beanhill 
possessed most notably. I was struck 
with you at the first.” 

“‘ Nay, dear sir,” said Percival, ‘twas 
pure accident, as I have said.” 

‘*I meant,” explained Master Stacked- 
hand, “that your Demeanor impressed 
me. I had no reference to the Impact. I 
thought I discerned in you the Qualities I 
desired in my Heir. 1 am now convinced, 
my dear Percival, that my Observation 
was correct.” 

Saying which, the Beneficent Stranger 
Clapped Percival upon the back in an affec- 
tionate Manner and received with a smil- 
ing countenance the fervid Expressions of 
Gratitude to which the Youth gave Utter- 
ance. As they proceeded Master Stacked- 
hand spoke with Gravity concerning the 
Seductions of the Town, and warmly de- 
nounced the laxity of its Civic Officers, 
who, he said, permitted the Promptings 
of Ambition and Cupidity to stifle within 
their Breasts the consciousness of 
their Sacred Obligations to the Com- 
munity. He Counseled Percival how he 
should avoid the Deceitful Practices of 
Evil-Minded Persons. “And yet,” he 
continued, “‘I must warn you that being 
of a trustful Disposition I am impatient 
of that Base Vice of Suspicion, which is 
incompatible with either Generosity or 
Benevolence. My experience of Mankind 
has too often discovered an unworthy In- 
credulity, arguing in those who showed 
an inclination to withhold Confidence a 
consciousness of unworthy Motives within 
themselves.” 

Conversing thus pleasantly and instruc- 
tively, Percival and Master Stackedhand 
walked toward the Lake front to view the 
effects of an Explosion, which, Master 
Stackedhand said, had lately occurred in 
that vicinity, the contemplation of which 
could not fail to be Edifying. On their 
way they stopped at a place of Public En- 
tertainment for some temperate Refresh- 
ment. 


“I observe,” said Stackedhand, smil- 
ing with Approval, “that you are 
|@ Youth of discrimination. Water 
is indeed an Element indispensable 
to the refreshment of Humanity. 
Clear, sparkling and innocuous, there 


Is it not | 


ungrateful in you to Close the Eyes where- | 


with Heaven has blessed you as you walk 
abroad? Consider, I beg, whether the 
Corns of your Fellow Beings are not 


| worthy of your Respect and whether you 
do not merit instant Chastisement at my | 


fair amateur actor,so it was easy to pre- | 
| than upon my path, not considering those 


tend to be under the influence while I was 


had only to let my clothes get shabby, as | 
they were doing in any case, and to neglect | 


Hands.” 


This address the Citizen delivered with | 


every mark of the liveliest Displeasure, 
but he appeared incapable of prosecuting 


is nothing that approaches its Excellence 
for sprinkling the streets of this Town. I 
myself use it rigorously in my morning 
Bath, and you shall presently see in how 
admirable a Manner it supports the Argo- 
sies of commerce that ply between here 
and Buffalo and other Points. It is in- 
deed pleasing toa philosophical Mind to 
dwell upon the manifold purposes to 


| which it may be applied, but asa subse- 


quent imbibition to the distilled Juices of 
the graminaceous Product which the Tap- 
ster has set before us, it is, it must be con- 
fessed, Superfluous. I beg that you will, 


| at my Expense, allow our Friend to refill 


his implied threat of Violence, as he was | 


compelled to stand upon one Foot, while 
he nursed in his hands the Other upon 
which Percival had stepped. 


‘* Sir,” said Percival, ‘‘I pray you to be- | 


lieve it was with no malicious Purpose | 


that I trod upon your Toe, and it grieves 
me out of measure that I should have 
caused you Pain. Being newly come from 
an inconsiderable Hamlet, I was in truth 
amazed at the tallness of the Structures 
which adorn this Thoroughfare and 
looked rather at their nineteenth stories 


perfectly sober, and as to my appearance, I | whom I might inadvertently Encounter.” 


‘*T am persuaded that you intended no 
Incivility,” said the Citizen, abating as he 





ald Mua, 





Tammas (to frieud, who has joined the teetotal) 


doot, Jeems, ye’re a much improved man 


freend !— Punch. 


earl: 





There's nae 
but I've lost a 


your Glass.” 

‘It is not my Custom,” said Percival. 
“but I am assured that my Father's 
Friend would not counsel me to Excess 
and in truth the Beverage has an agree- 
able Twang.” 

*“‘And now,” said Master Stackedhand, 
laughing merrily, “I greatly desire that 
you should afford me proofs that you 


| credit my Protestations of Esteem. ‘Tis 
| indeed from no doubt that I Entertain of 


your Reliance upon my Integrity, but asa 
matter of Form and Ceremony, which I 
have always purposed to impose upon the 
person I should select as my Heir. I have 
here, as you may Perceive, a large sum of 
Money, and I propose that you shall in- 
trust me with what sums you may have 
in your Possession and suffer me to leave 
you for a short space of Time. On my 


| Return I shall Know how to reward your 


Faith in my Honor.” 

‘*IT am vastly obliged to you for your 
Generous Intention,” returned Percival, 
‘*but for the present Time we must Defer 
the Test to which you were about to sub- 
ject me. This is not because of any doubt 
I have that you would Return, but be- 


| cause I am unhappily Devoid of Means. 
| Your kindness to me encourages me to 





prefer a Request which in ordinary Difti- 
dence would have forbidden. If you will 
advance me Ten Cents from the Roll you 


| have Displayed to pay my Car fare to my 
| Lodging you may rely upon my Grati- 


tude.” 

At this Master Stackedhand fell un- 
accountably into a Great Passion and ad- 
dressed the Amazed Youth in such oppre- 
brious Terms and with Gestures so 
Furious that he removed himself from the 
Inn lest he should receive a Mischief. 

Yet no sooner did Percival regain the 
sidewalk than the natural cheerfulness of 
his Disposition (which had been Dasht by 
the Intemperate Conduct of Samuel 
Stackedhand) asserted itself. He thrust 
his Hands into his Breeches Pocke!s and 
his Tongue into his Cheek and hummed 
Melodiously as he walked away.—Aenneft 
F.. Harris in the Chicago Record. 

“You can’t keep a secret, Marie,” 


‘* Yes, I can, but I always happen to tell 
things to other girls who can’t.— Chicago 
Record. 


First country sport—Where do you put 
up when you go to New York? Second 
country sport—Oh, I'm not a bit particu- 
ee al! pawnbrokers look alike to me.— 

GX. 
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TRANSPORTATION—RAIL AND WATER. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 


FAST EXPRESS SERVICE. ; 
CHERBOURG, PARIS, SOUTHAMPTON, 
LONDON, BREMEN. 

Se. ocd duesee ree Tuesday, Nov. 7, 10 a.m. 
Trave.. .seeeeees Tuesday,Nov. Ll, 10a.m, 
TE cud ksicy vie andres Tuesday, Nov. 2:,10 a.m. 
Kaiser Wm.der Grosse, Tuesday, Nov.28, 104.m. 
SOUTHAMPTON, LONDON, BREMEN. 
TWIN SCREW PASSENGER SERVICKH, 
Barbarossa . .... Thursday, Nov. 9 10 a.m, 
Koenigin Luise. Thursday, Nov. 16, 10 a.m. 
Oldenburg....... Thursday, Nov. 23, 10 a.m. 
GIBRALTAR, NAPLES, GENOA. 


Kaiser Wm. II.......Saturday, Nov. 11, ll a.m. 
WING scccavecckir. da Saturday, Nov. 25, ll a.m. 














BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 VWonge Street, Torento 





AMERICAN LINE 

Fast Express Service 

New YorK—SoUTHAMPTON—LONDON 
Calling Westbound at Cherbourg 
Sailing Wednesdays at 10 a.m. 


of Sam Slick, who said: ‘I went to Italy 
and I saw old smoked, dried-up pictures 
there, that were worth five or six thousand 
dollars. Why, I can get new ones painted 
on my clocks, with new paints and new 


gildings, at five dollars a head.’” 
* 


There is a handsome young woman in 
Washington who had the misfortune to 
fall down stairs a few years ago, so badly 
fracturing one of her knees that the limb 
had to be amputated. The young woman, 
who walks with the aid of crutches, is not 
in the least sensitive about the matter. 
One afternoon last week (says the Post), 
she got into an F street car, bound for the 
Hill, and found herself in the same seat 
with a sharp-eyed woman, who seemed to 
take a whole lot of interest in her and 
her crutches. She scrutinized the young 
woman's face carefully for a couple of 
minutes, then turned her attention to the 
workmanship of the crutches, which she 





St. a if ‘Nev, 5 St. Louis tee j 3 | took the liberty to handle curiously. Then 
St. Louis ‘R D STAR LINE Dec. 27 | she looked the young woman over again, 

New YORK—ANTWERP—PaRIis |and leaned over to her. ‘“D'ye mind 
eiiiiegs "ee il aeatheus Nov. 15 | tellin’ me how you lost your leg? she 


Friesland . 
*These steamers carry cabin and third-siass 
passengers at low rates. 
international Navigation Company 
73 Broadway, cor. Rector Street 
Barlow Cumberiand, 72 Youge St., Toronto 








STEAMSHIPS 


LIVERPOOL 
Re a caae nadhE FOR GERMANY 
CHERBOURG-H \ 

and ANTWERP | FOR PARIS and the RHINE 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Steamship Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto | 





TEASISHIP ana 


TOURIST TICKETS 


Issued by various lines to all parts of the world. 


R. M. MELVILLE 


Cor. Toronto and Adelaide Sts. 
Telephone 2010 





Up to Date Sleepers Between Toronto | 


and New York via C.P.R. and 
New York Central. 

New and elegant buffet sleeping cars 
now in service between Toronto and New 
York via C. P. R. and New York Central. 
These cars are equipped with gas broilers 
»y which patrons can obtain a_ nice steak, 
chops, chicken, etc., superbly broiled_and 
wel] served at reasonable rates. Daily 
service from Toronto at 5.20 p.m.,. arriving 
Grand Central station next moruing at 3. 
Rates as low as any otherline. CallatC.P.R. 
ticket oftices for information, tickets, etc., 
yr address Harry Parry, General Agent, 
New York Central, Buffalo. 





Anecdotal. 





The Earl of Wemyss was on a Fife golf 
course not long ago, accompanied by an 
old caddie. His lordship got his ball on 
one occasion so near the hole that to play 
it was. as it appeared to him, superfluous, 
So he simply tipped it in off the toe of 
his boot. The caddie revolted instanter, 
threw down the clubs, and locked horri- 
fied. When he found words to speak it 
lord, gowf's 


was to say: “Dammit, me 


gowf.” 
{ Toronto artist had just completed a 
painting, and a lady who happened to call 
his wife was privileged to see it. She 


nce expressed the 


wildest delight. 

And did you really make that yourself?” 
she cried. He replied that he really had, 
modestly added that he was afraid 
hat he had scarcely caught the effect he 
was striving for. ‘‘ Why,” sh 
ust lovely! It’s just as good as any 





e said, “it’s 


hromo.” 
° 


f New 


nalist as 


The late Judge Charles P. Daly 
rk was acharming convers3t 
and an 


model citizen 


He met the Duke of We 


we 4S @& 





urist. 
some fifty years ago, and the 





1arked to him that he seemed too young 





nthe bench. ‘I owe my position,” 


ed Judge Daly, ** to one of those acci 


nts fortune to which your grace owes 


I recall my criticism,” said 
griml ‘““you are doubtless 

1 belong.” 
recent death of Mme. Aubernon de 
1 Paris recalls a reply once made 
nas fils, who did not enjoy a 
nizing. \t a dinner at 
evening, he sat 

4 sin genera I vas discor 
Jumias manner Why 
general s e of t 
is ne ys Less il + 
madame I ed 
+ mos ngenu ne 


f Canadian art. 


4, asa member of the Dominion 


H sé rote ed ice because the late 
I Iacpherson retiring from 
eakership, had his portrait painted 

I alls of the House of Commons by 
nglish instead of a Canadian artist 

ate Sir Ihn Macdonald, however 

int very well, or at least ite 

imorous xy saying: “The honorable 


tie ins yection is quite in the style 


attention given to the pro- 


duction of Wedding Invitations, Visit- 


ng Cards, Dance Programmes, At- 


Home Cards 


Bookshop 


WM. TYRRELL & CO., 
8 King Street West. 


Steel and brass dies engraved for 


Crests, Monograms and Addresses. 
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asked, raspily. ‘‘ Not in the least,” re- 
sponded the young woman, amiably; “I 
| lost it in the battle of Gettysburg.” 





A Veteran’s Trials. 





| 
| 


Attacked with Kidney Trouble in an Ag- 
gravated Form. 


| 





His Digestion Became Impaired and His 
Case Was Looked Upon as Hopeless 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills Restored Him 
| When Other Medicines Failed. 


| From the Telegraph, Welland, at. 
Among the residents of Port Robinson 
better known 


| there are few 


Samuel Richards, who has resided in that | 


vicinity for some twenty-seven years. Mr. 
Richards came to Canada from Illinois, 
and is one of the veterans of the American 
civil war, having been a member of the 
Tth Lllinois regiment. Mr. Richards is 
also one of the vast army who 
| willing and cheerful testimony to the 
| value of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale 
| People. To a reporter who recently in- 
| terviewed him he said: “I very gladly 
| testify to the great merit of Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills. A few years ago I fell a 
victim to one of the worst forms of kidney 
trouble. turtured with 
pains across the back. I could 
sit up or lie down with any degree of ease. 
I consulted # doctor, 
medicine which I took from time to time, 


I was 


but instead of helping me I was growing | 


worse. My digestion became impaired 


and I suffered from additional pains in | 


the stomach. I would feel cold along 


the spine and in the region of the kid- | 


neys ; 
fore my eyes, and I would have frequent 
headaches. I then began using a medi 
cine advertised to cure kidney trouble, 
but to no avail; it left me poorer in 
while I grew worse 
way in flesh until my neighbors 
In my day I have 


pocket, 
I fell 


scarcely knew me. 


undergone many hardships and a great | 


through the 
this I never 
now have 


deal of pain, having been 
\merican war; but in all 
experienced the dread that I 
when I recall this sickness; not even the 
hour when I was captured and dragged 
within Libby prison. My 
sufferings were intensified by the stomach 
trouble. I could not eat and was bent 
almost double from pain, in fact I deemed 
myself a wreck. One day R. A. Abbey, 
general merchant, advised me to try Dr. 
Williams’ Pink and as he highly 
recommended purchased three 
boxes, and before they were used I could 
feel improvement. I kept on taking them 
until I used twelve boxes and am now so 
well and strong that I can do two days’ 
work in one and weigh 226 pounds. My 
a surprise in the 
as all thought my case hope- 


two miles of 


Pills, 


them I 


cure was to everyone 


ommunity 


less. I feel so gratified that I consider 
this testimony compensates only poorly 


or what this medicine has done for me, 


and I believe I would have been dead if I 


had not taken Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.” 
Che experience of years has proved that 
there is absolutely no disease due to a 
vitia yndition of the blood or shattered 
nerves, that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills will 
1ot promptly cure, and those who are suf 
ering from such troubles would avoid 
much misery and save ney by promptly 
reso! gt this treatment. Get the 
genuine Pink Pills every time and do not 
per ade 4Ke AI nitation or some 


xather remedy from a dealer, wno for the 


sa f the extra profit to himself, may 
say is ist as good.” Dr. Williams’ Pink 

ls cure when other medicines fail. 

hibiniatisiicsaaanlanale as 
Fate of a Great Inventor. 
etroit Tril 

Man's inhumanity to man, which, the 
poet tells us, makes countless thousands 
nourn, is we ustrated in the case of 
Ottmar Mervgenthaler nventor f the 
linotype, who is sick at Baltimore with 
little chance f recovery. This man 
thought out and brought to perfection a 
plan for a machine which would do mure 


speedily and more extensively the work 


invention has 
labor- saving 


Saving 


f setting type, and his 
one of the greatest 


levices of later 


proven 
days. labor, it 


| has earned money and made some men 


rich, but the inventor is not one of them. 
Like many another man of genius, he had | 
no money to put his product on the mar 
ket. 
handle, and the syndicate has handled it 


Ne turned it over to a syndicate to 


also 


ever since. It has handled all the 


| profits. The man who made possible the | 
| earning of the money got none of it. His 
| dream of success and resultant wealth, if 
he had one in his earlier days, had an 
abrupt ending, and of late he has had a 
chance to meditate on the uncertainties of 
| life in a little shop where he has earned a 
living by making various small parts of | 
| his machine for repair purposes. He is | 
| going down to his grave a middle-aged 
man—and broken-hearted. 
—_—- ++ —-—__ | 
Sons of great men all remind us 
Of descent from the sublime, 
And they disappoint the public 
Fully ten times out of nine. 





Life. 


than Mr. | 


bear | 


terrible | 
neither | 


and he gave me | 


sparks would apparently fleat be- | 


in health, | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





That Little Irish Ride. 


HE ideal bicycle ride is upon 

the sea shore, varied with 

occasional incursions inland, 

where hedgerows are full of 

fragrant confusion of flowers 
and blackberries, and where humanity 
dwellsin snowy little cottages, which fairly 
gleam behind their climbing rose vines, 
and look all the blacker within for their 
pristine brilliancy without. So, having 
spent our midday skylarking upon 
the low-tide beach, my small Irish lady 
and I began an inspection of the interior 
parts of North Antrim by climbing Down- 
hill road, for in cycling, as in life, there 
must be corresponding ups for all the 
downs. And we found the heights mighty 
pleasant when we had our wheels fairly 
ago for Coleraine, and we sang about that 
Kitty whose beauty is extolled in connec- 
tion with that town, and enjoyed our 
music and our ride mightily, having been 
well reinforced the very first thing by a 
queer little luncheon of tea and eggs and 
soda bread and butter in the quaint 





little inn at Downhill. When we 
came upon Coleraine at last, we 
dismounted to cool off, and found 


a wayfarer in the shape of a golden- 
haired young mother and a wee girl, who 
escorted us through the neat little town 
and set us on our way to Bushmills. We 
left them with merry good-byes, and 
wheeled away, becoming aware as we did 
so of some strange strident noises further 
down the street, the like of which I had 
never heard but which caused Baby to 
murmur indifferently, ‘“‘ Just ballad-sing- 
ers!” Standing in the middle of the road 
| were a young girl and man, with bare 
| heads and feet to match, so far as the lady 
concerned. Some mighty brogans 
seemed strangers to each other 
| encompassed the last extremities of the 
man—otherwise it was a toss-up between 
the pair which was the prize tatterdema- 
|lion. They were making awful noises 
| antiphonally, ensemble, and occasionally 
varying the entertainment by a vigorous 
prolonged solo. No human voice ever 
sounded so harsh, so strident, and so 
tuneless to me, and we hastened off, after 
circling around them once or twice, they 
| paying no more heed to us than if 
| they were bits of machinery, while 
| @ final squall from the girl of ‘ Fare- 
| well, farewell, my own sailor lad,” pur- 
sued us hideously. Bushmills, as every- 
| body knows, is the place the whisky 
| comes from; we made a delightful race | 
| down into it—riding three miles in ten 
minutes, as Baby remarked by the 
watch and I by the milestones, which 
latter were always interesting to meet. 


| Standing primly white beside the smooth 





was 
| which 


| 
| 
| 


care that the rain was falling while we 
dreamed, freshening anew the brilliant 
green of Antrim’s hillsides, and getting 
everything up in its best for our greatest 
day, which was to be spent at Dunluce 
Castle, a famed ruin, the Giant’s Cause- 
way, and to end with that risky, enticing 
and delightful escapade, the crossing 
of Carrick-a-rede! Each day’s doings as 
I enjoy them to-day in retrospect have 
their claim as the best. We slept late to 
let the roads dry and the hurrying little 
white cloudlets lose themselves in the blue 
of a perfect sky, and when we got under 
way for Dunluce Castle the elements had 
done their best, the wind was licking up 
the last of the puddles, and her ladyship, 
creeping about to keep her tires clean; got 
little mud to speak of. Baby came out 
strong in fairy lore when, having climbed 
to the seashore, which is not sand, but 
mighty cliffs hereabouts, and having 
furthermore climbed a five-barred gate, 
we wandered in and out of the great roof- 
less castle, over the ‘‘ dangerous way,” a 
narrow wall across which a grim port- 
cullis once fell, and into Mave Roe’s 
boudoir, where we agreed that red Mabel 
was certainly rheumatism-proof, or she 
never could have lived there. Mave 
Roe’s room is in the tower, and a stair cut 
out of great stones leads up to a second 
little room, where the famous red 
Mabel may have slept to the lul- 
laby of the winds and the waves. 
‘Ye know,” said Baby, as we stood in 
the boudoir, ‘‘ that if ye leave any rub- 
bish of papers and chicken bones about 
here, Mave Roe comes in the night and 
sweeps it allclean. Next morning there 
is never a scrap to be seen!” I politely 
received the legend, doubting, when a 
sudden gust of wind whirled violently 
through the place and carried helplessly 
away a large piece of paper, drifting it 
out to seaina twinkling, until I seemed 
to see the besom of Mave Roe waving on 
the tail of the breeze, while I grabbed my 
hat to ensure it from following the paper. 
One can quite imagine what chance 
chicken bones would have against sucha 
midnight gust. Natural causes, however, 
do not appeal to Irish minds, and there- 
fore I kept mum, and let the legend of 
Dunluce’s tidy chatelaine spook go un- 
challenged. Dunluce’s banshee has been 
seen and heard by so many that to sug- 


gest optical delusions, wind screech- 
ings, or even Bushmills whisky, one 
would be worse than an_ infidel. 


From Dunluce Castle, grim and great on 
its lofty sea-washed cliffs, we journeyed 
along the coast to the Giant’s Causeway. 
To be quite frank, we did not wheel, 
having completely exhausted ourselves 
scrambling about boudoirs and walls and 
in and out of windows, so as the electric 





| roads, backed by hedge or embankment, | 
little gentlemen told us cheerily | 
| how many miles we had done, how far we 
| were from our final goal—Belfast—and 
| how many miles we had to do to reach our 
| resting-place for the night. Their three 
sides made interesting reading, but doing 
four of them within ten minutes did not 
leave one time for more than a glance. 
Bushmills has the usual two inns, upon 
one of which is blazoned the cyclist’s | 
crest, the winged wheel, and which, of | 
course, appealed not in vain for our 
patronage. ‘‘ Two beds in one room,” was | 
the order I gave to a little anxious-browed 
girl of fourteen, who was mistress while | 
mother was away. That one bed was un- 
| covered and the other showed unmistak- | 
able evidence of recent occupation ( weren't 
| the bagman’s slippers yet reposing at the | 
head, and his rubber coat still hanging on 
the door?) did not seem to the anxious 
| little girl any cause of objection. ‘Two | 
is it? Well, there they are!” said | 
she. The evening was closing, we were | 
dusty, tired, hungry, and mother had the 
keys with her! Dinner, however, could 
| be had, and we had it, mother arriving in 
time to dispense clean towels and linen 
and relieve her anxious daughter, who | 
seemed driven to distraction by our de- | 
Mother English- 
and made us very comfortable, | 
bouncing the bagman into some 
spacious quarters and begging us to order 
whatever we required, and we should be 
met to the furthest capacity of the house. | 
Her direct 
strangely incongruous in this land of inde- | 
doubt. Baby and I 
into our beds, and were asleep | 
by the late 
a mystified 


| these 


beds 


mands. was a 


woman, 


rosy 


less 


downright certainty was 


cision and crawled 
gratefully 
in five inutes, undisturbed 


arrival and discomfiture of 
bagman who was hustled from our door by 
and disposed of elsewhere. We | 
dreamed beach, of the 


lovely inland hillsides with God's patched | 


mother 
f our sea-washed 


counterpane of hedged fields yellow with 
grain or green with pratie plants; of the 
Hight down the circling road past the tiny 
prim white milestones; of the taste of ripe | 
odor of 
sunshine and a dim 


blackberries and the stinking | 


flax:” of a glorious 
sweet twilight; and we did not know nor | 

| 
os 


ee 
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NEVER PUT A DRESSING ON 


THE MARKET UNTIL WE HAVE 
TESTED IT AND FOUND IT TO 
BE BETTER THAN ANY OTHER. 
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| 
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THIS 


MAKES IT SAFE FOR YOU 


: 
plo ) 


000000000000 


SPECIAL 





Leather 
Dressings 





MANUFACTURED BY 
L. H. PACKARD & Co 
MONTREAL, 


26 Cents 
AT GHoc STores. 





| course by the boats is six shillings—two 


| arriving at 


| imagined 


| &@ Company, who have fenced it off on the 


tram came sailing by, and the conductor 
took it for granted we were waiting for it, 
we climbed in, and loaded the bicycles 
into another seat, trusting to be forgiven 
our sloth in consideration of our exertions 
in thecastle. Thruppence for the lady and 
thruppence for the wheel brought us 
quickly into the close vicinity of tle Irish 







































things in different ways. 


else will suit her. 


a whale 's a baste, miss,” said the boat- 
man, finally. We rode away from the 
wonder in the fair evening, and reluct- 
antly decided it was too late for Carrick-a- 
rede, the bridge about which we had 
heard so many tales, for riding by night is 
all very well witha stalwart Irish boy, 
but too much responsibility with Baby, 
concerning whom I was under bonds to 
be very careful. We decided, did I say? 
Baby‘ did not decide. Her face was no 
longer wreathed with smiles, her feet 
lagged a bit unwillingly in her pedaling. 
She did not speak, but I could feel her 
mood. Needless to say we changed our 
minds and entered the cottage, where 
one finds a small guide to the bridge. 
We surrendered ourselves to George 
Rogers, a chunky little sturdy boy, and 
our wheels to an old lady. “If we knew 
what’s before us in life some of us would 
never be born alive.” In some such line 
of thought we look back on our achieve- 
ment on that evening when, inveigled by 
George Rogers, we set out down a preci- 
pice to cross Carrick-a-rede. Rolling, 
tumbling, squeaking, laughing and pro- 
testing we landed at the bottom, if one 
could say ‘landed ” while one’s feet were 
six inches deep in a bog. Away before us 
rose the cliff; beyond, the cone of rock ; 
beyond again, the evening glory of the sea, 
bathed in the reflected afterglow of the 
sunset sky. Who could resist them? So 
dragging our miry feet out of the bog we 
scrambled on, and reached the cliff’s brow, 
where, swinging like arope walk, Carrick-a- 
rede spans a ghostly chasm, ] don’t know 
how deep, and hooks itself to a rocky cone 
some way out tosea. Goover it? NotI! 
But befcre I can say so, Baby, the creature 
whom I was vowed to keep out of danger, 
was half way across the tricksy line! I 
thought of the couplet about fools and 
angels. Then [I saw her turn as she 
stepped off the bridge to the cone, and 
your ladyship; come on!" I basely dis- 
sembled. ‘‘ You come back first,” said I, 
which she immediately did. Then, some- 
thing entered into me, and I became as 
reckless as the Scriptural herd of swine. 
Baby will never know until she reads 
this that I was ever otherwise. Carrick- 
a-rede is just three narrow planks bound 
together with ropes. It sways, it gives, 
it wabbles, all its long length—a des- 


wonder, over which one may puzzle and ex- | Perate swing upon which fools walk, 
claim and ponder while the wonder zrows, impelled by—well, never mind what— 
if one be not Irish. In Irish ’tisquite sim- | "€#4 the story of the herd of swine! 
ple. Fin MaCoul built these pentagon, A rope—one little rope—is stretched 
sexagon, wonderful pillars down deep | the left hand. It is merely to 


in the sea, above which they stand some 
few feet, to form a bridge upon which 
he might cross to Scotland—Fin MaCoul 
being a giant, who was greatly irr tated | 
by the sassing of a rival giant clad in 
kilts, whom he was anxious to extermin 
ate. Why not take a boat? asks the un- 
Irish doubter. Why not indeed? But 
then, we should not have had the Cause- 
way to visit and marvel over. ‘*‘ Why 
didn’t Le finish it?” I asked imbecilely of 
the handsome sailor who guided and ex- 
plained. ‘He was hindered, just,” said 
he finally, and I had not the nerve to en- 
quire by what. ‘‘ Will ye take the long 
course?” said the sailor, as, having fall2n 
into his hands, and given our wheels to the 
boots of the grand hotel, we strolled downa 
hill like the side of a house for steepness. 
“Easy, miss, I'm houldin’ ye! The lonz 


boatmen—and we take ye to all the caves 





and to-day’s so smooth we can go into | 
them. If ye take the boat, ye'll land or 

the Causeway ; if not, ye must walk,” anc. | 
he waved toward the nearest great cliff | 


| around which people were traveling, like | 


walking dolls, in the distance. Baby and | 
I continued our scrambling descent, and 
the shore we soon found our- | 
selves floating out to sea, our “ sailor lad” 
and a comrade at the clumsy oars, and | 


Joy, the joy of feasting on Nature’s beauty | 
in our hearts, and tripping off our tongues 
in ecstatic outeries! Our sailor was de- 
lighted with us. ‘*‘Many a one doesn’t 
see it!” said he cordially. ‘* Not as you’se 


And he explained and guided over | 
| 


do.” 
the rocks, the wishing seat, where you 
make three wishes—two you may tell, but 
one you mayn’t; Lord Antrim's parlor, 
where rude couches and tables may be 
from the varying heights of 
these marvelous pillars; the Lady's fan; 
the giant's well, where a ‘‘dacint” body 
water; the |} 


gave us glasses of spring 
giant’s jackstones, huge boulders, and 
all and sundry other curious things. The 


Causeway has fallen into the hands of 


land side, and charge sixpence for entrance 
thereon. Killarney,too, is to be vulgarized 
in like fashion, and Irish people are silent, 
but just how they feel about it speech is 
quite inadequate to explain. I think such 
# silence very eloquent. The caves, great, 
sounding, mysterious places, and echoing 
to your call as if from the nethermost pit, 
can only be entered on a fine, calm day. 
One stray roller came surging in when we 
were venturesomely rocking far inside the 
largest cave, and our boatmen leapt at 
their oars and pulled for dear life, lest we 
strike one of the sharp rocks and never 
come out. Back to the hill, and for our con- 
versation the ways of fisherfolk as follows: 
“What do you do in the winter when 
there are no tourists?” ‘ We fish, miss!” 
“For what?” ‘ Well, mostly herrings— 
and just fish.” ‘‘And are not herrings 
fish?’ ‘Oh, no, miss, cod and those 
things are fish—a herring’s a herring, the 
king of all fish—and a salmon's a sal- 
mon.” ‘‘And a whale?” I suggest. ‘‘ Oh, 





rest one’s fingers upon as one walks the 
swing. I went over, and of course had to 
come back. It was deliciously dreadful. 
I was scared mightily. George Rogers 
leaned upon the little rope to steady it, 
and when, in excess of bravado, I turned 
half-way, and looked seaward, even down- 
ward where the rocks pointed cruel jags 
at me, and the sea dashed furiously 
among them, with the fury of a placid 
person when aroused, George Rogers 
gently vibrated with a warning call— 
‘**Come out of that, or I'll jiggle the bridge 
on ye, and then where’ll you go?” I 
came ! LAby Gay, 





Simple English. 
Ofttimes when I put on my gloves 
I wonder if I'm sane, 
For when I put the right one on 
The right seems to remain 
To be put on—that is, ’tis left ; 
Yet if the left I don 
The other one is left, and then 
I have the right one on. 
But still I have the left on right; 
The right one, though, is left 
To go right on the left right hand 
All right if I am deft. 
She—Don’t you think short skirts make 
a woman look shorter? He— Yes, but they 


| make the men look longer.—Judy,. 


heard her say carelessly, ‘‘That’s nothing, | 
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REGULARS— 


Is a word that is much in use to-day. This word can be applied to different 
For instance, when a lady has once been induced to 
try “Monsoon” Indo-Ceylon Tea she becomes a rvegu/ar customer, nothing 
Insist on Monsoon from your Grocer. 


AONSOO 


INDO-CEYLON TEA 





PULMONARY DISEASES 
COUGHS, COLDS 
GENERAL DEBEBILITY 


Use Jeffrey’s Perfect Emulsion of Cod Liver 
Oil with the Hypophosites 


PREPARED BY 


ANDREW JEFFREY 


COR. YONGE & CARLTON, TORONTO. 


The Flash > 
of Crystals... 


The flash of the beautiful 
crystals of Windsor Table 
Salt is like diamonds. 


Pure as gem of first water. 
A Salt a// salt ; soluble. 











FOR SALE BY ALL GROCERS. 


The WINDSOR SALT CO., Limited 


WINDSOR, Ont. 








O’Keefe’s Special 


Turn It 
Upside Down 


— DRINKS IT ALL 
—NO DREGS 
—NOT CARBONATED 

















The success attained 
in the short time this 
Ale has been before the 
public is unprecedented 








A single tral will 


convince. 









To be had at all hotels and dealers 


The O'KEEFE BREWERY CO. of Toronto 


Limited 








LADIES, PLEASE NOTICE 
Free Lessons in Silk Work Meets, Homin. 


large manufacturers of Art Embroidery Silks, 
are giving free lessons in silk work at their 
Canadian agency, 52 Bay street, Toronto. 
Samples of some of the finest silk work in 
America are on exhibition at their offices. 
"Phone 144. 52 Bay Street. 








FIVE PACKS OF CARDS FREE 


One pack “ May I. C. U. Home.” one pack 
“Escort,” one pack * Flirtation,” one pack 
‘* Hold-to-light,” one pack “Our Sofa Just 


Holds Two.” Samples of 20 other styles with 
book fullof notions. Send dc. silver for postage. 
A. W. KINNEY, T.S.N., 
Salem—Yarmouth, N.S. 


A Satisfactory Shoe 
The ‘‘HAGAR” 


BOX CALF or 
VICI KID 
Goodyear welte soles, 


An ideal boot $3.50 


for Fall. 
H. & C. 
BLACHFORD 


114 Yonge St. 

















“IT JUST WASHES CLOTHES” 











EZE 











The labor is all taken out of wash day when you use that 
new and efficient preparation—EZE Washing Compound. 
lt whitens linens, softens flannels and brightens colors. 

Guaranteed positively harmless to hands or clothes. 


NO RUBBING 


EZE MANUFACTURING 
ALL GROCERS, 5c. and 10c. 


CO. = 46 Front East 





Race’ / Stanley-—Which ? 


WE WILL LEAVE THE 


VERDICT WITH YOU 


The celebrated Stanley Piano has become, in the very rapid advance made> 
second to none tor winning successes in the hearts of the people of Toronto, and 
its excellences are as fully known to-day as if it had been on the market three 


decades instead of three years. 


YOU SHOULD INVESTIGATE THESE CLAIMS 


This fall 1s to be a record with 


us from having made our first bow to the 


RETAIL TRADE in the opening of new warerooms, and 


if you have any 


doubt about our continued success make a call and hear our pianos, after which 


your patronage is easily assured. 


TEL. 8370 Ti 


Richmond St. West 
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3 Studio and Gallery 


DS SOOSOHSSSSOSOSOSOSSSOSOSOOOOOD 
HE coast of Maine is an artist’s 
Mecca, and thither are art pilgrim- 

ages made every year by many 

+ devotees of art, and if the cere- 
monies engaged in there are not 

so rigorous as those of the worshipper of 
Mahomet’s Allah, they are, perhaps, just 
as absorbing, and we suspect just about as 
spiritually efficacious “ fo’ dis worl’ and de 
nex’,” as our negro friends put it. Several 
of our Canadian artists find their way 
there every year, and return with so much 
natural phenomena as atmosphere, sun- 


shine, etc., not to speak of the real 
estate, that we wonder at the United 
States Government allowing them to 
depart free of duty—the wind espe- 
cially. J. T. Rolph, O.S.A., and R. F. 
Gagen, O.S.A., spent part of this 


summer, as last, in these inspiring sur- 
roundings, and have returned, as before, 
with many very excellent sketches in 
which are kaleidoscopic effects of water in 
many different lights, with its character 
varied so sensibly by its reflected impres- 
sions ; of rocks of beautiful browns and 
greys and greens as they stand exposed 
onthe shore or are partially enveloped in 
soft mosses; of an infinite variety of 
tones in grasses, moistened and nourished 
by the sea or higher and dryer in the 
sand: of shadows and sunlight which 
seem there in even sharper contrast than 
usual; of atmosphere humid as a re- 
cently soaked sponge, or clear and bril- 
liant as an eastern. In Mr. Gagen’s 
collection, which he is pleased to show to 
interested visitors in his studio, 90 Yonge 
Street, are several excellent subjects: 
Rock Neck, Gloucester; a scene at Annis- 
quan of relics of earlier days ; Gloucester 
Harbor, with its peculiar fishing-boats ; 
Cape Ann and its wharves. In ail, rich- 
ness of color, a reaching after nature’s 
heart rather than her external expres- 
sions, and artistic composition, declare the 
true feeling of the artist. One catches 
the spirit and feeling of the time and 
place as one goes from one to another of 
these pictured scenes, an effect which we 
suppose is a test of the art merit of the 
painter. 
* 

Finding that a number of visitors to his 
art gallery wished to see the effect of cer- 
tain pictures on different backgrounds, in 
order that they might better judge of their 
effect when placed in their homes in their 
permanent surroundings, Mr. Petersen 
has panelled one room of his gallery in 
different tones, rose, blue, cream, dull 
pink, etc., with a view of giving the per- 
manent effect. This is an experiment 
most successful and adds an astonishing 
interest tothe variouspieces. Forinstance, 
on a background of deep rose an interior— 
Cromwell at White Hall by Julius 
Schrader—in a walnut frame, increases 
wonderfully the total value of the whole 


piece and seems to accentuate the per- | 


spective of the room in a marked degree. 
Other pieces in lighter and brighter frames 
are charmingly harmonious on the blue 
ground. We were very much interested, 
as all art-lovers are sure to be,in a collec- 
tion of portraits of world-famed artists, 
ancient and modern. The fervid Miehael 
Munkacsy; diginified, intellectual Giotto; 


jolly Franz Hals; the improvident Rem- 
brandt: gentle, patient Millet; keen, 
alert Dore; De La Roche, Brecon, Mes- 
sonier, Holbein, Perugino, Vandyke, 
Canova, Michael Angelo, and many 


others, all are grouped together and carry | 


in their faces and pose the indices of 
their individuality and of their times and 
environments. A very tine Rembrandt, 
lacking little of the qualities of oil except 
the color, 
cognized resort of our 
ciined people. 

Miss G. E. 
her 


Spurr has just returned from 


summer outing, having spent the 


most cf the summer at Haliburton sketch- | 


ing quite a little. 
Catharines, and brings with her several 
sketches of the old canal, Queenston and 


Niagara Falls also claimed some of her | 


art attention. Miss Spurr intends locat- 
ing for the winter in a studio within reach 
of the many friends who will be glad to 
and to 
pleasure of seeing her views, 


wel her back enjoy the 


ome 


the visit of F. B. Aulich 
the 


The fact that 


drew ladies from several points in 
province, 
number of city artists, proves the wide- 
in ceramic art. Some of 


the class were: 


spread interest 


the ladies who attended 


Miss Spence of Brantford, Miss Gal- 
braith of Hamilton, Mrs. Richerts of 
Luuffalo, Miss Hessin of Stratford, Miss 


Burnett of London, Miss Zealand of Ohio, 
anda Californian lady. Looking at the 
collection of original studies of flowers 
and birds in water-colors by Mr, Aulich, 
surprised at the interest 


we not 


CPST RES 
SE HARRIS Cc MITED 

Wr? Be Biron. aiiaaal 

ANVAS (COLORS MADERS INK. 

YD EVERY REQUIREMENT FOR THE] 

PROFESSIONAL 28s AMATEUR ARTIST | 


9144 Kino Street East - TORONTO PS 
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R F. GAGEN, 
° Studio—90 Yonge Street, 
Miniatures, Water Color and Ink Portraits. 


RAMES AND FRAMING. We have 
now a department for ae Four dainty 
Photographs and Pictures, and would be 
pleased to have you call and inspect our stock 


THE ART METROPOLE (Unlimited) 
The Complete Art Store 
131 and 133 Yonge Street, Toronto 


W. L. FORSTER 
. +. PORTRAIT PAINTING 
Studie: 24 King Street West 


MSS EDITH HEMMING 
PORTRAITS, MINIATURES 
Classes for Miniature Painting. 
Brudio— 582 Church Street, Toronto 


is also on view at this excellent | 
yvallery, which is beginning to be a re- | 
esthetically in- | 


Latterly she visited St. | 


and out of it, as well asa large , 
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manifested in his teaching. 


The Canadian Home Journal has offered 
three prizes for the three best designs for 
its front cover, the particulars of which 
can be had on application to the Journal, 
Confederation Life building. 


principal of the Hamilton Art school, 
wrote to Mr. J. C. Sparkes, principal of 


| Some time ago Mr. S. John Ireland, 
| 
| the Royal College of Art, to secure a loan 


of the work of the English schools of art | 
under the South Kensington system. Mr. | 
was referred to the board, and | 


Ireland 
finally he got Lord Strathcona to take 
hold of the matter, the result being that 
the High 
| ments to have an exhibit sent to Canada. 
Mr. Ireland has received a letter from 
Hon. G. W. Ross stating that the exhibit 


| 
| 





Commissioner made arrange: | 


will be first sent to the Hamilton Art | 
School. We hope it will eventually reach 
Toronto. 


The pleasant little gatherings on Satur- 


| 


| 


day evenings for study from life, which | 


have been a feature of the W.A.A. winter 
| programme, are recommenced for 
winter. The first evening was spent at 
the home of the president, Mrs. Dignam, 


” 


the home of Mrs. John A. Paterson, 23 


Walmer road. 


* 
| 


H. Torrington as musical director has 
just been completed by JJ. 
A sea of faces, in the three rows of gal 
| : 
into 


and bluish distance, throw 
| strong relief the energetic figure in black 
in the foreground. Mr. Torrington’s baton 
| poised for action, the 
and professorial attitude and glance, all 
indicate the educated leader of music. 


* 


| grays 


music-stand, fork 


The Church street school organized an 
Art League last week, with the following 
as oflice-bearers: President, T. Dixon 
Craig: vice-presidents, Rev. Prof. Coady, 
Mrs. (Dr.) Elliott, Principal Groves; record 


this | 


and the next, this Saturday, will be at | 


A very striking and vital portrait of F. | 
W. L. Forster. | 


| leries in Massey Hall, in misty tones of | 


ing secretary, J. C. Taylor; corresponding | 


secretary, Mrs. A. R. Clarke; 
Mrs. Howe, and a 


| mittee. 


large 


A. Dickson Patterson, R.C.A., has just 
completed a portrait of Sir Frank Smith, 
to hang in the 
We have already 


which is 


merce. stated our 


opinion of Mr. Patterson's portraits, and | 


this one is no exception to the rule. 


Rev. Father Teefy will lecture on Church 


and Art in the Temple Building next 
Thursday at 2.30 p.m. This is one of the 
lectures of the course arranged by the 


W.A.A. for the winter, and we need not 
say anything of what it promises. It is 
sure to be good. A social chat and a sip 
from the ‘‘cup which cheers, but not 
inebriates,” shall follow the lecture in the 


Temple Cafe. 


The Guild of Civie Art held its annual 
| meeting recently, so that we know it 
intends to continue existing, and we trust 
do much in the coming year to educate 
public taste in art matters and guide the 
wayward feet of the municipality along 
the devious and, to it, comparatively 
untried paths of art. It has already 
justified its existence. We know of two 
or three other undertakings awaiting the 
tilt of their lances, and of several public 
bug-bears which, if they succeed in slay 
ing, will yield them the gratitude of a 
suffering community. JEAN GRANT, 


-- 


‘* Hist!” whispered the villain, creeping 
stealthily across the stage. ‘‘ Yes; ex 
pected you would be,” rejoined the heroine. 
And amurmu: of applause trickled down 

| from the gallery.—Chicago News. 


treasurer, | 
executive com- 


Bank of Com- | 


ae 
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ca 
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requires 
A keen 
from a 


To be thoroughly enjoyed 


a keen appetite. 
appetite springs 
sound digestion, 


and a sound digestion re- 
sults from taking MHutch. 
If you want to know just 


how efficacious 
ask your neighbor. 


Hutch 
An un- 


is 


biased opinion on Hutch 
from one you know is of 
more value to you than 


much talk. 


Hutch, more 


than any other treatment, 
follows absolutely nature’s 


dictates. 
relieved 
another. 


No one organ is 
at the expense of 
If you would be 


well take 


HUTCH 


Ten Hutch 


ten Cents. All druggists or 


by mail from the Woodward Medicine 
Co., Limited, 11 Colborne Street, 


Correspondence Coupon. 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every | 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules; 1. Graphological studies must consists 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- | 
ing several capital letters. 2. Letters wiil be | 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. %. Quota-' 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4. Please address Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. 


Correspondence 


Hove.—I quite agree with you that it is ex- 
asperating to starve heroes and heroines while 
they are with us, and erect costly monuments 
to their memory. But if their exploits are 
historical the monument has more than a per 
sonal interest. It commemorates the act rather 
than honors the individual. Your remarks 
about Laura Secord are exactly right, to my 
mind, but I think there is something in erect- 
ing that monument. Heroires are scarce. 2. 
Sorry you missed your delineation. Can't 
duplicate. 


LENA (BERLIN).—A very vital, fresh and 
energetic nature, sufticiently cautious, very 
courageous and thoroughly self-reliant. There 
isa great deal of vim anda generous, happy 
outlook. a fine girl. This study | 
was enclosed by some one of a very different 
make-up. It scarcely came within rules, but 
its merit me. It shows much 
bright perception and capacity for affection. 
In work or play the writer puts her whole soul. 
Your st 


Sbould be 


appealed to 


GLORY udy is not original matter 
Could you not muster something better thana 


copy of a restaurant advertisement 


Harniet—Your letter was anything but 
silly, little girl. However, your writing is yet 
quite immature, but like yourself we soon | 


grow to very good things. I admire its honest 


force and frankness, and hope some day to 


} 


have it to study, later on 
PENDENNIs.—l. “With sympathy is a 
curious way to end your le'ter. Isthe sym 





pathy a result of the task y¢ iave set me 


You are conservative, perceptive, hopeful and 
vivacious ; a good deal of energy and plenty of 
force, sometimes, I fancy, misdirected. (Gener 
Osity and egotism are shown nd there are 

y of clever turns in your character, some 


humor also, and a generally pleasant nature 


Yours .—The dash isn’t all in the sig 
nature. There is much of it in every line. So 
you had your handwriting read a year ago and 
want it done again. Not so fast, my ewel. | 
Let me have breathing space. Please don't 
“vaze at me askance, You'llhave-+trabismus | 
first thing you know And don’t for a moment 
magine that I * belong to you all. Such sen 
timental nonsense is not in my style at all, 

|} dear! You somehow got set aside ever since | 
| last May. I've just found you. Please forgive | 
me, won't you? 

rue Kip. —Such a wise kid! You were | 
partly answered long ago. Then I put your | 


sess anne 


letter by to think over. it gave me a sidelight 


on girl-life—alway; a very fascinating study. | 
Dear kiddie, men friends are kittle cattle. 
You never know how they're going. Your | 
temperament is so buoyant and your impulse 
80 erratic that most of them would find you 
very mueh of the shuttlecock order, and they 


would toss you to and fro—those battledores of 


me! I did not smile at the man’s wanting to 


put his arms around you without your con 
sent. I felt rather annoyed, to tell you the 
truth, at both of you. Write again, and I'll 
have something to tell you. 

B. M. Mope..—Refinement, susceptibility, 


capacity of affection and devotion, an intro- 
spective nature, impulse, some tenacity, cumu 
lative will and purpose, good sequence of ideas 
and much individuality are some of the traits 
\ lady 
con 





shown by your very interesting study. 


every inch, I should judge, and rather 


servative, 


—-—- 





‘* But, sir, what has your candidate ever 
done to deserve the support of the people?” | 
** Well, for one thing, this is the first time 





he has ever run for office” Chicago | 
Journal, 

Teacher — For what else was Julius 
Cesar noted? Tommy Tucker (who had 
studied the lesson somewhat hastily)— 


His great strength, ma'am. He threw a 
bridge across the Rhine, —Chicago Tribune, 


| of any kind since, and I feel well, 


Toronto. 





The Greater De Reszke Has Views. 


Jean de Reszke is the only one of the 
grand opera singers whom it is impossible 
to hire for private musicales. He will 
sing an entire evening at the house of a 
fellow artist, but becomes positively angry 
when singing in private houses for money 
is suggested. He once visited the house 


| of the Rothschilds in Paris, and delighted 


his host by singing a number of songs. 
The Baron, who had tried to get him to 
sing at private entertainments a number 
of times, but never succeeded, now re- 
solved to reward the singer in what he 
considered the proper way. At the close 
of the evening he presented De Reszke 
with a blank cheque, signed, asking him 
to fill it up for any amount he wished. 
De Reszke took the cheque and, as he 
tore it to pieces, said : 

‘*My friend, Iam your guest. If I took 
your cheque [ should deserve to be kicked 
from your door. I sang only for pleasure.” 





DISABILITY ALLOWED 


The Provincial Provident Insti- 
tution, St. Thomas, Ont., 
Paid Robert Bond’s 
Claim. 





Mi. Brydges Man itn the Last 
Bright's Disease—Paid 8600 Total 
Disability—Subsequently Cured 


by Dodd's Kidney Pills, 


Mr. BRYDGEs. 
‘*T have delayed publishing the particu- 
lars of my complete recovery from Bright's 
Disease that I might first consult my doc- 





Stages of 


tor to be quite sure independent of my | 


own opinion, as to my perfect cure. 
that I am pronounced quite well or nearly 
restored to perfect requiring 
only time, I hesitate no longer and say 
*‘Dodd’s Kidney Pills life.’ I 


condition, 


saved my 


Now | 


cannot say too much to show my gratitude | 


for this wonderful remedy. My attend- 
ing physician said I was in the last stages 
of Bright’s Disease of the Kidneys, and 
that there was no hope for me. I 
Dodd's Kidney Pil 


menced to use 


July and used in all about twenty boxes. 


I have used no other remedy or medicine 
sleep 
well, and I have a good appetite. 

‘* These are the I have been paid 
total disability money 


facts. 
by the insurance 


; company but that was before I had used 


Dodd's Kidney Pills or hoped for recovery 
by any means. If you think the publica- 
tion of this letter will be of any advantage 
to the public, publish it by all means, 
‘* Very gratefully yours, 
** ROBERT Bonp,” 

In the statement of the Death and Dis- 
ability Claims paid by the Provincial Pro 
vident Institution, St. Thomas, Ont., pub 
lished in the Hnsign of September, 1895, is 
the following item 

‘* Bond, Rob't (disab’ty), Mt. Brydges, 
certificate No. 2917; am’t 600; date of pay- 
ment, Mar. 21, 1895,” 

A short while ago Mr. Bond received a 
letter from someone in ‘Toronto asking if 
his cure had been satisfactory. Here is 
his reply : 

Mi. BRYDGEs, June 12, Ls99. 

Dear Sik,—In answer to yours of the 
22nd ult., 1 would say my cure by Dodd's 
Kidney Pills was entirely satisfactory, 
and I recommend them most heartily. 

Yours truly, Rowt. Bonn. 





High Lights. 
If we do our duty and then brag about 
it we haven't done it. 
Man can be coaxed only when he doesn't 
discover that he is being coaxed, 
Love's young dream 1s all right, but the 








LABATT’S PORTER 


Undoubtedly the best brewed on the continent. 
Proved to be so by Analyses of four Chemists, and 
by Awards of the World’s Great Exhibitions, especi- 
ally Chicago, 1893, where it received 96 points out of 
a hundred—much higher than any other Porter in 


United States or Canada. 











See you get Carter's. 


CARTER’ 


The only perfect Liver Pill. 


SUBSTITUTION 


Ask for Carter's, 


Take no other, even if solicited to do so, 


THE FRAUD 
OF THE DAY 


Insist and demand 


7” 
Little Liver Pills 


Beware of 


imitations of same colored wrapper—RED, 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 








TRY THE 





Diamond 
Amber 


PURE 
SPARKLING 
MELLOW 
All Dealers WHOLESOME 
and Hotels 
DELICIOUS 


have them 


Toronto Brewing Co,’s 


India Pale 
Extra Stout 
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BOTTLED 
ALE AND 
PORTER 





Bottled from 
Stock Brewings 
and in Finest 
Condition 


Half Half 
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A Perfect... 
Wood Furnace 














HIGHEST TESTIMONIALS FROM ALL DEALERS AND USERS. 
The McCla Mf. Co LONDON, MONTREAL, TORONTO, 
f y g. *9 WINNIPEG and VANCOUVER. 


If your local dealer cannot supply, writes our nearest house. 





-- OUR... 


“FAMOUS MAGNET” 


Made in 8 sizes, using 3,4 and 5 
feet wood. Will heat from 10,000 to 
100,000 cubic feet. Heavy fire-box, 
with corrugations, increasir the 
heating surface. Extra large firing 
door and ash pit 

Heavy steel! flues with cast heads 
that will expand without cracking 
Bolts on outside away from action +. 


—~Snony 








Firing, regulating and cleaning 
all done from the front 


Dampers can_ be 
from rooms above. Made for @ 
brick or galvanized casings. @ 

You Can keep your house 
warm from cellar to garret and e 


Do it Cheaply. ° 


of the fire. 
Instant direct or indirect draft. ° 


operated 














mi Phone 1982 


Bermuda Easter Lily, or Lilium Harris 
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first pumpkin pie comes along every fall. 

The Lord made Adam first so Eve would 
have somebody to talk to as soon as she 
got here. 

Speeches are made after dinner because 
when men have eaten they are too torpid 
to resent old jokes. 

When a child is lazy 
covers that all his ancestors on his father’s 
side were that way, too. 

A woman takes half an hour to put her 


his mother dis- 


bonnet on, but she can make her husband | 
plaster in two | 


a blood-thirsty mustard 


seconds, 
—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_OlOL——_A 

Although the consumption of chocolate 
throughout the world is enormous, it 
would be still greater if its value as a food 
were generally recognized. Thirty-three 
million pounds of Chocolat-Menier are 
consumed every year, but this might 
easily be doubled if the public were aware 
of the fact that it is an ideal nourishment. 
It unites in a convenient form every 
quality necessary to nutrition, and it can 
be assimilated by the most delicate diges- 
tion. Unlike tea or coffee it contains 
nething injurious to the nerves, but, on 
the contrary, it tones and stimulates in a 
natural manner. 

Chocolat-Menier is a pure and health 
giving food, 
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Bulbs for 50¢. 
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fragrant 
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Crocus, choice mixed fo: 


Lily, pure white, 
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Freesia Refracta Alba, very fine 
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Single Snowdrops, pure white 
Chinese Sacred Lily, the popular 
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The STEELE, BRIGGS SEED CO. 


TORONTO, Ont. 


2 


ESAS, 


0%! 


Fr oe J 


i rele elelelel elele: ele elie 


y 
» 

Dw 
“a 








'WHIRLWIND 
CARPET CAB ETS TARE UF, 


CLEANED, anv RE-LAID, 


CLEARER So 


Avenue 
Thorne 5530 


The Trusts 
~ Guarantee 


COMPANY, LIMITED 


| Capital - - - $2,000,000 


EXECUTORS, ADMINISTRATORS, Etc. 


| OFFICES AND SAFE DEPOSIT VAULTS 


14 King St. West, Toronto 
President—J. R. STRATTON, M.P.P. 


Chartered to act as Executor, Administra 
tor, Guardian, Trustee, etc. Agent for invest- 
mentof moneys and management of estates. 
Safe Deposit Boxes to rent. Wills appointing 
the Company executor or trustee held with- 
out charge 

Correspondence invited. 

T. P. COFFEE, Manager 
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Music. 





HE brief engagement of the 
Metropolitan Opera House com- 
pany of New York on Friday and 
Saturday of last week was un- 
doubtedly the most brilliant 
musical event one has had to re- 

cord for some years. The organization, 
with its distinguished solo singers and 
large orchestra and chorus, is an expensive 
one, and the scale of prices for seats at the 
Grand in consequence ruled very high, 
being, in fact, higher for the gallery than 
they would have been either in London or 
New York. The principal performance in 
the estimation of the public was the pro- 
duction of Carmen on Saturday night with 
Mme. Calve in the title re/e, which attract- 
ed an ultra fashionable audience and one 
that completely filled the auditorium. 
She won an emphatic triumph, being re- 
called after each act. Her Carmen is dis- 
tinguished for its changing lights and 
shadows, for its fire and passion, its 
dramatic verisimilitude. There is no 
such radical departure from the lines laid 
down in the interpretation by the original 
European and American creators of the 
role, such as one might have expected 
from the very romantic reports which 
have reached us from the United States. 
On the contrary, far from being extrava- 
gantly realistic, it was a legitimate por- 
trayal of the ardent, impulsive and capri- 
cious gypsy cigar girl. Vocally Mme. 
Calve is delightfully equipped for the part. 
She has a musical, deliciously suave, 
warm toned mezzo-soprano, of average 
compass and of special beauty in the 
lower and middle register. Her principal 
singing successes were in the Habanera 
and the Sequidilla, while her dramatic 
triumph was made in the agitated and 


tempestuous scene with Don Jose in the 


haunt of the smugglers. She received 


most effective support from M. Bonnard | 
as Don Jose and Signor Campanari as the | 


Toreador. Although g Frenchman, M. 
Bonnard was perhaps the most satisfactory 
Don Jose who has appeared here. 
a fine sympathetic voice, unmarred by the 
nasal quality of the average French 
vocalist, and his style is free from the 
mannerism of his national school. Un- 
like most tenors he has_ considerable 
histrionic ability, and consequently his 
Don Jose was not the lymphatic, spine- 
less creature to which we have been 
accustomed. Signor Campanari sang the 
music of the Toreador with his accustomed 
artistic finish and power. Thousands of 
our citizens have heard him in the princi- 
pal solo of the part, and consider him in 
this, almost, if not quite, 
Del Puente in his best days. Mme. 
Clementina de Vere, whose voice has lost 
some of its brightness since she was here 
some years ago, sang the Wagnerian solo 
in the third act very artistically. The 
orchestra under Signor Mancinelli played 
the brisk introduction and the charming 
intermezzi with surprising finish and 
beauty of tone. The oboe solo in the 
third of these little sketches was exquisite 
both in tone and phrasing. 

On Friday evening preceding the com- 
pany gave Rossini’s buffo opera The Barber 
of Seville, which I believe has not been 
heard in this city since tte Cooper-Milner 
troupe gave an English version about 
forty years ago with a piano and violin 
doing duty for orchestra. The company 
put forward their most brilliant bravura 
singer in the person of Mme. Sembrich as 


Rosina, who afforded the audience a per- | 


fect treat in the way of the richly orna- 
mented Italian aria perfectly executed 
and beautifully sung. Mme. Sembrich is, 
however, no stranger here, and further 
comment is unnecessary. The occasion 
was notable for the first appearance of M. 


Edouard de Reszke, who, while he had | 


only a buffo part to denote, created a 
splendid impression by his singing of the 
celebrated Calumny air, in which the 
breadth and sonority of his magnificent 
voice were sufficiently revealed to enable 
one to come to the conclusion that here in- 


deed was a great singer with a marvelous | 


organ. The comedy singing and acting of 
Signor Pini-Corsi as Bartolo could hardly 
have been better. He, too, has a fine, son- 
orous voice, and he really made as great a 
success within the special limitations of 
his part as any of his associates, M. 
Salignac was the Comte d’Almaviva and 
Signor Campanari the Figaro, and each 
excelled in his principal solo. The audi- 
ence was a fashionable one but 
large as on Saturday night. 

At the Saturday matinee Iaust was pro- 
duced with Suzanne Adams as Mar- 
guerite, Herr Dippel as Faust, M. Illy as 
Valentine, and M. Plancon as the un- 
rivaled Mephisto. I have not 
notice all the features of the performance. 


Mme. Suzanne Adams has a very pretty | 


voice, clear and pure in tone, but with 


little life or color and with an intonation | 


Her 
however 


not always irreproachable. imper 


sonation and singing were, 


marked by appropriate simplicity and sbe | 


made a favorable impression. Herr Dip 
pel proved himself to be a very superior 


singer—although made in Germany—and 


with an excellent voice and good style he 
| 


thoroughly pleased. Nearly every concert 
goer has heard Plancon, so that one is not 
called upon to say more than to record the 
irresistible impression made by his rich, 
powerful voice and his smooth, velvety 
singing. The conductor was Mr. Gustav 
Heinrichs, who is always satisfactory, and 
who will be remembered as the conductor 
of the American Opera Company during 
their visit to Toronto. The audience was 
so small that one felt almost ashamed that 
so good a cast should have to sing under 


such circumstances 
* 


The fine choir of Jarvis street Baptist 
church announce a sacred concert and 
organ recital under the direction of Mr. 


\. S. Vogt, for Thursday evening, No 
As the concerts of the choir 
in this in 


vember 2, 
are invariably 
stance only a sufficient number of tickets 


overcrowded, 


will be issued to just fill the church. They 
can be obtained from the members of the 
choir, and will be distributed in the order 


in which applications are made. The choir 
will be assisted at the concert by a 
stringed orchestra under Mrs. Adamson, 


He has | 


equal to | 


not so | 


space to | 


by Mr. Paul Hahn, ‘cellist, and Miss 
Norma Tandy, of Kingston, solo organist. 
Miss Tandy is a pupil of Mr. Vogt, and 
was the winner of the gold medal at the 
competition last June at the Conservatory 
of Music. She is considered one of the 
most brilliant performers on the instru- 
ment ever trained for the profession by 
Mr. Vogt. A collection will be taken up 
during the evening towards defraying the 
expenses of the recital. The programme 
for the choir will be more than usually 


choice. 


Mr. J. P. Riviere, who will be remem- 
bered by many old Londoners as the con- 
ductor of the Alhambra orchestra thirty- 
five years ago, is about to retire into 
private life at the age of eighty. The 
occasion will be celebrated by a farewell 
concert in the Queen’s Hall on Novem- 
ber 2. 

om 

An announcement made by the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music will be of interest 
to parents desirous of having Conserva- 
tory advantages for their children at the 
outset of their musical career. This offer 
comprises three free and twenty partia 
scholarships good until the end of June, 
1900, and open to all candidates under 16 
years of age who have not had more than 
one quarter’s lessons, while those who 
have had no previous instruction are also 
eligible to enter. Applications will be re- 
ceived until Monday, October 30. 

Next Wednesday being All Saints’ Day, 
a full choral service will be sung at St. 
| Simon’s church, under the direction of 
Mr. J. W. F. Harrison. The music will 
include Tours’ Magnificat and Nunc 
Dimittis in D, and the fine festival anthem, 
Blessing, Glory, Wisdom, by the same 
| composer. An interesting feature on this 
occasion will be the employment of a 
quartette of two cornets and two trom- 
bones in connection with the organ. This 
combination of instruments, which is 
somewhat of a novelty here, is employed 
for the accompaniment of church music in 
England with much success. Regarding 
it the Musical Times says: ‘‘ The orches- 
tral wind instruments give new life and 
character to organ tone and furnish that 
| peculiar special force which is the last sign 
of completion. . . . A marked effect 
has been secured in some of our cathedrals 
| and other churches by the employment 
with organ of two trumpets, or it may be 
two cornet-a-pistons, and three trombones, 
with kettledrums. This instru- 
mental force can be accommodated ina 
| small space, and is not only of easy con- 
trol, but of immense assistance to the 
organist, and gives accent and warmth of 
tone to the choral force.” In view of the 
foregoing remarks the experiment at St. 
| Simon’s next Wednesday will doubtless 
be interesting to church musicians. 

Miss Florence E. Marshall, the talented 
young pianiste of this city, makes her re- 
appearance after an absence of four years 
with Martin Krause, of Leipsic, at Mr. 
Watkin Mills’ recital in Massey Hall, Ist 
December. She was formerly a pupil of 
Mr. Harry Field. Miss Marshall has rare 
accomplishments as a_ pianiste. The 
| points in her playing immediately per- 
ceptible are her strength] and her capacity 
to bring out afull round tone. Her reper- 
toire is very extensive and embraces the 
leading compositions of Bach, Beethoven, 
| Chopin, Liszt, Mendelssohn, “Srahms, 
Sapellnikoff and Rachmanincif. Miss 
Marshall's many friends in this city are 
| awaiting with pleasure her re appearance 


| upon this occasion. 





* 

Pupils and teachers at the Metropolitan 
School of Music, apart from their regular 
connection as such, are, during this season 
in particular, finding additional advant- 
; ages through their association with that 
| institution. This has taken the form of 
concert and teaching engagements and 
church positions as singers and organists. 
Last week three paid reading (elocution- 
ary), and two vocal engagements were 
secured. One of Miss Lillian Burns’ ad- 
vanced pupils at the Metropolitan has 
been appointed to take charge of the 
elocutionary department of a recently 
| established local academy, where also two 
pupils of Mr. W. O. Forsyth have been 
engaged as principal teachers of the piano. 

Even at the Antipodes some extraordi- 
nary specimens of musical criticism occa- 
sionally appear in the press. The Sydney 
Bulletin, in ® concert notice, says: ‘‘In 
Brahms’ concerted music the instruments 
seem constantly to be arguing with each 
other, as in Beethoven. The argument 
starts in the allegro movement; heads are 
broken and the combatants jump on each 
other in the allegretto, and in the final 
movement they trudge off to the hospital, 
arguing all the way.” 


Leoncavallo has finished his opera on 
| the delectable libretto of Zaza, and it will 
shortly be produced at the Teatro Lirico, 
Milan. It is a pity that the modern school 
of Italian opera composers do not pay 
more attention to the illustration of 


wholesome subjects. 
* 


An instructive and enjoyable organ 
recital was given last week in the concert- 
room of the Conservatory of Music by Mr 
William Reed, organist of St. Andrew’s 
church, King street. Mr. Reed offered a 
| choice selection of solos for the instrument 
by representative composers of different 
schools, and showed himself to be a well 
eq tipped thouvhtful 
preter and a well developed technician 


musician, a inter- 





His mastery of the manuals and pedal 

and his skill and judgment in registratior 

were well in evidence before the pro 

gramme had been brought toa conclusior 
* 

Mrs. Adamson will at once resume her 


orchestral school, and practices will be 
held on Mondays in the lecture room of 
the Conservatory of Music. Amateurs are 
eligible for admission irrespective of their 


being students at the institution. 


The first concert in connection with the 
| Torrington testimonial was carried out in 
| a very successful and satisfactory manner 
|on Wednesday evening in the Massey 
Hall. Theevent gathered together a large 


| John Bayley, and Mrs. Blight played the 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


representation of the music-lovers of the 
city who wished to show by their presence 
their appreciation of the long and valuable 
services of Mr. Torrington in the cause of 
oratorio. A faint idea of the work Mr. 
Torrington has accomplished during his 
residence in this city will be had when it 
is said that he has produced no fewer than 
twenty-nine oratorios and cantatas, in 
addition toa large number of miscellan- 
eous compositions both orchestral ‘and 
vocal, and that he has given many of the 
oratorios two or three*times, The veteran 
conductor received a spontaneous tribute 
of applause, loud and prolonged, on his 
first appearance on the platform to take 
command of his forces. During the evening 
he was agreeably surprised by the presen- 
tation of a laurel wreath sent from New 
York by Signor Agramonte as a personal 
testimony of admiration and esteem. The 
oratorio performed was the Elijah, which 
was rendered under the most satisfactory 
conditions, especially with regard to the 
soloists and chorus. With so distin- 
guished a quartette of solo singers as 
Mme. Toronta, Mme. Julie Wyman, Mr. 


Rieger and Mr. Ffrangcon Davies, and a 


massive and well-drilled chorus of 350 
voices, the oratorio could not but make a 
vivid impression. It is gratifying to note 
that on this occasion the Canadian so- 
prano, Mme. Toronta, was in good voice, 
and showed no traces of nervousness. On 
her previous appearance she was cruelly 
disappointed by finding that she was 
unable to do herself justice on account 
of indisposition. On Wednesday night it 
may be assumed that she was in her best 
form, as her voice was bright and brilliant, 
and she sang with ease and self-posses- 
sion. The audience evidently took a 
sympathetic pleasure in her success, 
while her friends were much elated. 
In that exceedingly exacting and yet ex- 
quisitely beautiful aria, Hear Ye, Israel, 
she gave a rendering of much clearness 
and appreciative insight of the text, while 
her singing of the Widow's music was 
notable for many salient points of merit. 
Mr. Ffrangcon Davies, as was expected, 
presented the music of the Prophet with 
great dignity, power and expression. 
Nothing could have been more admirable 
than his just and emphatic declamation, 
nor more finished and touching than his 
interpretation of the solo, It is Enough. 
Mme. Julie Wyman revealed the artist in 
all her solos in which her rich contralto 
was heard to great advantage. Her O 
Rest in the Lord was instinct with feel- 
ing, but without a touch of overwrought 
sentiment. Mr. Rieger was eminently 
satisfactory in the tenor solos and recita- 
tives, his finished method and sympathetic 
voice proving, as usual, a fertile source of 
pleasure. As to the chorus, what a glori- 
ous and rich volume of sound resounded 
through the hall with the very first cry of 
the Israelites, Help, Lord! Toronto has 
always been proud of the choruses that 
have sung under Mr. Torrington, and with 
good reason. I have heard an equally 
large chorus in the neighboring city of 
Buffalo, but for sonority, quality of tone, 
freshness of the soprano voices, and the 
ability to bring out the dramatic effects, 
they did not compare with Mr. Torring- 
ton’s festival chorus. And undoubtedly a 
large share of the credit must be given to 
Mr. Torrington, for there are not many 
conductors who could so well bring out 
these good qualities. The movement, 
Yet Doth the Lord See it Not, was grand 
and solemn indeed, and produced a pro- 
found effect. I have the impression that 
{ have heard Mr. Torrington’s chorus give 
a cleaner, a more precise rendering of the 
Baal movements, but as one’s memory is 
so often treacherous, that impression may 
be misleading. Where there were de- 
scriptive accompaniments for the strings 
of the orchestra, as in the rain chorus, the 
voices were too strong for the instru- 
ments, so that one did not hear much of 
the rushing of the waters. But this is 
generally the case in these days, owing to 
the disproportionate increase of the chorus 
in oratorio performances. I must not 
forget to mention the highly pleasing ef- 
forts of our local solo singers, Miss Eileen 
Millett, Miss Louisa Craig and Miss 
Muriel Campbell, as displayed in the 
Youth’s part, and in the duet with chor- 
us, Lord, Bow Thine Ear to Thy Prayer. 
The orchestra was efficiently led by Mr. 


organ part with her accustomed ability. 
The performance of the Redemption on 
Wednesday evening occurred too late for 
notice in this issue, but it was known 
that a large audience would be present, 
and that Mr. Torrington was to be pre- 
sented with a fine portrait of himself, 
painted by Mr. Forster. CHERUBINO, 





Friedheim, Distinguished Rus- 
sian Pianist. 





HE distinguished pianist, Arthur 
Friedheim, was born in St. Peters- 
burg, Russia, on October 26, 1859. 

He made his artistic debut before the St. 
Petersburg public in his ninth year by 
playing the Field A major concerto; 





however, 


sensation, 
twelve months later by his extraordinary 


creating a great 
performance of Weber's difficult piano 
concerto. At this time he began a 
thorough university education, passing 

















his academical examinations with great 
He is a skilled linguist, 
On the 
completion of his university course, he 
devoted himself with all his energy to his 


honors in 1877. 
speaking six languages fluently. 


musical advancement, and, accompanied 
by his mother, paid a visit to Franz Liszt. 


He then accepted the position of con- 
ductor of operas in an opera house in 
South Germany, and in Weimar, where he 
took up his permanent abode with Liszt, 
remaining his most brilliant pupil for 
many years, and accompanying him to 
Rome and many other Italian cities, where 
he gave recitals with the greatest success, 
He subsequently visited Cajro, Alexandria, 
Constantinople, Vienna, Paris, and Lon- 
don, where his playing excited the wildest 
He has played all through 
Germany, Russia, Poland, Hungary and 
His repertoire is practically in- 
exhaustible, his technique is said to be 
enormous and remarkable for brilliance, 
his touch of great distinction, and. his 
Mr. Friedheim has 
played before Her Majesty Queen Victoria, 
and received from her a most valuable 
ring as a token of the Royal appreciation. 
He is to give a recital in Toronto Novein- 
ber 16, and subscribers’ lists are to be 
Nordheimer’s and Tyrrell’s 


enthusiasm. 


Austria. 


memory phenomenal. 


opened at 
book store on Monday, October 30, 





Lady of the house (to applicant for a 
place)—Why did you leave your last place? 
Servant—Once I was caught listening at 
the door. Lady—Oh, what did you hear ?— 


Fliegende Blatter. 


Mrs. Wiltby—I am afraid baby isn’t 

Wiltby—What makes you 
Mrs. Wiltby—He hasn’t had 
anything the matter with him so long 


well, dear. 
think so? 


that I’m getting real worried.— Puck. 


Naggus—I have read your speech, Borus, 
to tell the truth, I don’t like its 
Geretoqnomy. Borus—Its physiognomy ? 

Vh Naggus—Its “I's” 
are too close together.—Chicago Tribune. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music 


Dr. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


and, 


atdo you mean? 











SCHOLARSHIPS 


For Open Competition. 

THREE FREE AND TWENTY 

SCHOLARSHIPS IN ELEMENTARY 
PIANOFORTE. 


Candidates must be under 16 years, not 
having had any instruction, or at most 


not more than one term, 


Winners of Scholarships have all Conser- 


vatory advantages. 


Applications must be made personally, 
or by mati, not later than October 30th. 
Due notice will be given all candidates of 


the date of competition. 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 
TENOR 





Music. Teaching resumed Sept. Ist, '99. 


Address Conservatory of 
tario, Canada. 


MISS LOUISE TANDY 
SOPRANO 





Associate Torento Conservatory of Music 
Seven years’ study under best European 
Academy of 
Music and Guild Hall School of Music, Lon- 
c assed under Sir 
Alexander Mackenzie and the late Sir Joseph 
Miss Tandy has been appointed vocal 
the Voronto Conservatory of 


vocal masters. Pupil Royal 


don, Eng. Examinations 
Barnby. 


teacher at 
Music, where she receives pupils. 


W. Spencer Jones 


BROCKVILLE, ONT. 


Canadian representative for Henry Wolfsohn 





Victor Thrane and Geo. W. Colby’s bureaus of 
New York and Frank 8. Hannah’s bureau of 


Chicago. 
Canadian manager for Mr. Watkin Mills, 


London, Eng. ; Holmes Cowper, tenor, Chicago ; 


Lillian Littlehales. violoncellist, New York (in 


Canada Oct. 16 to Nov. 8); George Fox, violin- 
ist; Florence Marshatl, solo pianist; Edna 
Louise Sutherland, reader, Boston; Margaret 
Huston, soprano, and others. Committ3es fur- 


nished with entire or partial programms,s. 


J. D. A. TRIPP 








Piano Virtuoso and Teacher 


Pupil of Moszkowski, Stevanoff and 
Leschetizky. 
Studio—2 College Street. Tel. 4464. 
Also at Rolleston House and St. Margsret’s 
College. 





MRS. H. W. 


PARKER 


A.T.C.M. 


SOPRANO 
Opera, Oratorio, Concerts and Recitals 


Soloist of New St. Andrew’s Church and 
Instructress of Vocal Art at Toronto Conser- 
vatory of Music and Presbyterian Ladies’ Col 
lege. Address Conservatory of Music, Toronto. 


Artistic — 
Singing 


THE HOWARD VOICE METHOD 


Mr. JOHN HOWARD, of New York 
City, will teach during October at Nord- 
heimer’s, Studio No to, 623 


ISS MARY E. NOLAN 

Veice Calture and Vocal Music 
Pupil of the eminent teacher, Senor Manuel 
Garcia, and of the Royal Academy of Music, 
London, England, with thirteen years’ experi- 
ence as church choir soloist and teacher of 
vocal music in New York City. At the To 
ronto Conservatory of Music. 


D. G. S. CONNERY, M.A. 


THE BRITISH ELOCUTIONIST 


Lecturer Normal School. 
Late Lecturer Queen's University. 
Pupils received. Ergagements accepted. 
4 Kose Avenue, Toronto, 


VIOLIN LESSONS 


J. W. BAUMANN 


Bishop Strachan School. 
Miss Veals’ School, 
STUDIO St. Margaret's College. 
AT NORDHEINER'S. 


JUNCTION COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


Miss VIA MACMILLAN, Directress 


25 SCHOLARSHIPS °°S5RER For 


COMPETITION 
Send for particulars, 








PARTIAL 


Vocal Instructor Toronto Conservatory of 


Oratorio and concert engagements accepted. 
usic, Toronto, On- 








SCHOOL OF WINTER TERM 
ELOCUTION NOW STARTING 


The time of the earnest student is too valuable 
to spend it anywhere but in a college capable 
of giving the highest and best in education. 

F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 
H.N. SHAw, B.A., Principal School of Elocution 
NELLIE BERRYMAN, Vice-Principal. 

12 14 Pembroke street, Toronto, 


SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION AND 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 
H. N. SHAW, B.A., Principal 
MISS NELLIE BERRYMAN, Vice-Principal 
All experienced teachers with established 
reputation. Special classes in Dramatic Art. 
Oratory, Literature and Platform work. Al 
form of expression thoroughly taught. Voice 
culture by an expert. Calendar Mailed Free. 


T seu COLLEGE OF MUSIC and 





cS 
) Ea) 


We ic eay 


ESTABLISHED 1884 


Experienced teachers only. By our method 
any intelligent child can become a fine per- 
former and practical musician. Instruction in 
all branches of music and the German langu- 
age. Pupils coming to the city for music can 
have rooms, board and practice at the College. 

WRITE FOR PROSPECTUS. 
TELEPHONE 3572 


Fletcher Music Method 


SIMPLEX and KINDERGARTEN 
TEACHERS’ COURSE 

Owing to many requests for the Teachers’ 
Course in this method Miss Fletcher, the 
originator and patentee, will conduct a class 
in Toronto during the spring of 1900, provided 
a sufficient number agree well in advance to 
begin gooey & Tho Fletcher Music 
Method eliminates the drudgery of study and 
gives a logical and systematic fundamental 
musical education on: lines at once natural, 
thorough and—to children—distinctly enjoy- 
able, All of the materials used are protected 
by patents, and the course for teachers is given 
pe J by Miss Fletcher. The method is being 
endorsed by the most eminent musicians of 
Europe and America, familiar names being: 
Wm. Cummings, Director Guild Hall School of 
Music, London; Signor Garcia, Franklin Tay- 
lor, Antoinette Sterling, W. O. Forsyth, Direc- 
tor Metropolitan School of Music; Dr. Fisher, 
Toronto Conservatory ; F. H. Torrington, To- 
ronto College; H. M. Field, C. Barron, London 
Conservatory; Dr. Harris, Hamilton Conserva- 
tory, etc. 

For information address Miss Evelyn 
Ashton Fletcher, 1125 Madisen Av., New 
York; or apply personally to Mr. Edmond 
LL, Roberts, Metropolitan School of Music, 
Toronto, 623 


HUGHKENNEDY 


Assistant (four years) to W. E. Haslam 


PREPARES SINGERS FOR CONCERT and 
CHURCH ENGAGEMENTS 


CHOIRMASTERS supplied with capable solo- 
ists of all voices. 


Reception Hour 


STUDIO 
AT NORDHEIWER'S. 2 to 3 daily. 


Miss Tessa MacCallum 


ELOCUTIONIST 


(Graduate Empire Theater Dramatic School, 
New York.) 


Open for Concert Engagements 


Pupils accepted after September 7th, 1899. 

For terms address 665 Spadina Ave., Toronto 
(Telephone 3941), or Wm. Campbeil, Manager 
Scottish Canadian Musical Bureau, McKin- 
non Building, Toronto (Telephone No. 50). 


MISS MARGARET M. SILL 
Teacher of Piano Playing. Certificated 
pees! Prof. Martin Krause and H. M. Field. 

ust returned from Leipzig. Address College 
of Music, or 217 Mutual S 


MRS. NORMA REYNOLDS REBURN 
SINGING 


Specialist in training vocal students for the 
profession. Appointments made. 
Address Toronto Conservatory of Music 
or 4 Pembroke Street. 


MISS MAY ROBSON 


Graduate of Emerson College of Oratory, and 
Teacher of Vocal Expression at the Conserva- 
tory School of Elocution, will accept engage- 
ments as Reader and Literary Interpreter. 

For terms and other particulars apply to 


Toronto Conservatory School of Elocution. 


Miss Margaret Huston 
CONCERT SOPRANO 


Voiceculture. Special attention to tone pro- 
duction and style. Spring term ends June 30th. 
Studios, Confederation Life Building and 
St. Margaret’s College, Toronto. 


WILLIAM REED 


CONCERT ORGANIST 
Teacher of PIANO, ORGAN and THEORY 


Address Conservatory of Music, 
or 140 St. Patrick Street. 


Miss AMY ROBSART JAFFRAY 
(Late of Chicago) 
MEZZO - SOPRANO 
Tone production and artistic singing. 
cert engagements accepted. 
Studio, Nordheimer'’s. Reception hour 3 to 
4, Thursdays. Address, 0 St. George Street. 








treet. 











Con- 


W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 


ORGANIST 
Lessons in Piano and Organ Playing, Har- 
mony, etc. 
Address— 6 Glen Road 
or Toronto College of Music. 


MR. HARRY M. FIELD 


Of Leipzig, Germany 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 


Is prepared to receive Canadian and Americar 
pupils. 25 Grassi Strasse, or Prof. Martin 
Krause, 26 Brandvorwerk Strasse, 





MRS. McPHERSON. 


(Pupil of Zwintscher & Teichmuller) 
Diplomee Royal Conservatory of Music, L« ipzig 


N ISTE CONCERTS and 


MUSICALES 
Instruction: 50 Hazelton Ave., St. Margaret's 
College and Metropolitan School of Music. 


Miss FLORENCE MARSHALL 


CONCERT PIANIST 


Pupil of Herr Martin Krause and Mr. H. M. 
Field, of Leipsic 
Will receive pupils for the plano. 
Address— 328 Wellesley Street. 
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NEW SONGS | 


OF THE 


University of Toronto 


This is unquestionably the finest collection 
of College Songs ever offered in one volume, 
printed from engraved plates by the Lithogra 
phic process on heavy specially made paper, 
with a most handsome colored cover that is in 
itself a work of art. The work contains in all 
160 large octavo pages. 


Price, Paper Cover, 75c.; Cloth Gilt, $1.00 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 
»»»- SOPRANO... 


Voice Culture and Piano 


Address St. Margaret's College, 
Yonge Street Aronte. eae ee? 


R. W. O. FORSYTH 
(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
PRIVATE PIANO INSTRUCTION 
Harmony, Composition, etc. Training stu- 
dents for the profession and finished solo piano 
playing ¢ Specialty. Studio—Nordheimer’s, 15 
ing St. E, Toronto. Residence telephone 4212, 


JOHN M. SHERLOCK 


MASTER OF SINGING 
SOLO TENOR 


StupI0o—Room 5, NORDHEIMER’s, 
TORONTO, ONT. 


W. F HARRISON 


e 

Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's 

Church. Musical Director of the Ontario 

Ladies’ College, ee Teacher of Piano 

and n at Toronte nservatory of Music, 

Bishop Strachan School, and Miss Veéal’s School. 
13 Dunbar Road - - Roredale, 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 
PIANO VIRTUOSO AND TEACHER 
Pupil of Prof. Krause, Prof. Schreck and 

, Richard Hofmann. 
32 Madison Avenue, or Toronto College of 
Music, also at Miss Veals’ School, St. Mar- 
garet’s College and Havergal College. Tel. 2391 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
woe on onien = re recenan Soloist 
nd concert en: ‘ements, 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandelin and 
Guitar Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of 
Musio, Gane Strachan School, Presbyterian 


es ege. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer's; Even- 
ings, College of Music. 


W. J. McNALLY | 


Organist and Choirmaster Ce 
Presbyterian Church. —— 


Teacher of Piano Playing in the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music 


Residence— 250 Major Street 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
irectress and Leader of Berkel 8 
Methodist Church Choir. wit 


Voca Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


130 Seaton Street, Toronto. 




















MR. A. S. VOGT 
Teacher in the Advanced Grades of Piano 
Playing 


Address— Toronto Conservatory of Music 
or 331 Bloor Street West. 


ADAM DOCKRAY 
TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 


Studio—Odd fellows’ Building, cor. Yo § 
College Sta, Residence —79 Charles Sune" 


Me: A. B. JURY — Organist and 
. Chiormaster Bond Street Congregational 
Church. Voice production a specialty. Piano 
and organ. Studio, 58 Alexander Street. 


MBS: ANNIE E. JURY, Soloist 

~ Soloist at Bond St. Congregational Church 
Voice production and artistic piano laying. 
Studio— 58 Alexander Street. 


MADAME ANNA FARINI 

Diplomee Leipsic Conservatoire, pupil 

of Paul, Reinecke, Klindworth and Liszt, 

will accept a limited number of pupils. 
Residence— 631 Church Street. 


Miss JENNIE E. WILLIAMS 
*olo Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils accepted. For terms, etc., address 
635 Spadina Avenue, Toronto, Ont. 




















ISS CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
380 Brunswick Avenue 
Will resume tuition 23rd September, 


ISS KATHARINE BIRNIE 

CONCERT PIANIST. Krause method, as 
taught by Mr. H. M. Field. Studio—Nord- 
heimer's, or 218 John St. Phone 8266. 


Miss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac. 
SINGING, PIANO—Krause method. 
Teacher Havergal College and College of 
Music. Address 530 Church Street, or Toronto 
College of Music. 


. Y. ARCHIBALD 


Tenor—Teacher of Singing 
At Metropolitan College of Music 
Studio—Nordheimer's. 


RS. FRED W. LEE 
Teacher of Pianoferte 
Krause method as taught by Mr. H. M. Field 
591 Spadina Ave., or Toronto College of Music, 


LLorDp N.AWATKINS 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither 
Conservatory of Music,jOntario Ladies’ Col- 
lege, Whitby. 303 Church Street. 


ONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
7 College 8t. Toronto Conservatory of Musics, 


ERARD HARP 


Double action. In perfect condition. 
623 Claxton’s Music Store, 197 Yonge St. 


























DRESSMAKING, 


Miss M. A. Armstrong 


Millinery and 
Dressmaking 


Al King Street West - 


Toronto 





PROFESSIONAL. 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 


Third Flat, McKinnon Building, Terento. 
‘Phone 164: 





DENTISTRY. 


N. PEARSON 
DR. CHAS. E. PEARSON Dentists 


have removed from Yonge Street and are now 
in their new offices— 


56 COLLEGE STREET 
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Social and Personal. 





Mrs. Henry Corby will spend the winter 
with her daughter, Mrs. Edgar Doward, 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


Evening Entertainments. 


Mr. Robert Clarke, Vee Magi- 
cian and “Punch and Judy” is prepared 
to fill engagements for any of the above 








{ NIGHT. 


il 








FOUR SUCCESSFUL 
BOOKS OF THE DAY 


EDUCATIONAL. 


DANCING SCHOOL 








15 Cecil street. 4 pestormenete. He holds references from 
“ . ; the leading citizens. For particulars, etc., ’ 
aco Mrs. Wm. S. Elliott will receive her | address Robert Clarke, 244 Niagara street, THE KING’S MIRROR STALKY & CO. 102 Wilton Av., cor. Mutual St. 
Lithogra friends at her mother’s home, 414 Mark- | Toronto. ! oe By ANTHONY Hope. : : By RUDYARD KIPLING, 
then ham street, on Thursday afternoon and PES Cloth, $1.50; paper, 75c. Cloth, $1.50; paper, 75c. 
vins in all Friday afternoon and evening of next | People’s Popular Entertaiament Course. SOCIETY TYPES PROF. J. F. DAVIS 
week, 
* This company proposes to give eight By Ko-Ko. (Reprinted from SatuRDAY NIGHT.) Upper Canada College Students 


it, $1.00 











A quiet wedding took place at Knox 


musical entertainments in Massey Music 


Everyone interested in society in Toronto rhould read these clever sketches of the typical 


Trinity College Students 
University College Students 





| j Hall, first-class in every respect. The | characters one meets in various houses. He see depicted to the life th 8 bers 
° co. ehurch on Tuesday, October 24, Rev. Dr. | London Glee Singers open the series next | of the passing show. (Cloth, ornamental, 150.) ee ee ee ee TEACHES Deatal O ollege Stude ts 
Parsons officiating, when Miss Ethel May, | Monday evening, Oct. 30. The public s > Mercantile Colewe Studente 
t second daughter of Major W. J. Ramany, | ™ay expect unelvaled value i the course THROUGH THE TURF SMOKE Presbyterian Ladies’ College Sta 
— was married to Mr. H. B. Thomson, e wipitessntcled weeds abet A collection of racy Irish stories by SeuMAS MacMaNvus. Cloth. $1.00; paper, 50c. Frinlty ond ic Yollege anldents 
MART M.D.C.M., of New London, Conn. The sihaicitasniimnsiieteencicannpetani Discount to all Students. 
Al { t he Yea rs bride was attended by her sister Beatrice, REA Advanced social practice every Wednesday, 
iano ‘ have had in | 224 Mz: Will Wilkinson of Barrie was j EADY NEXT WEEK wan fiona. adheres > 
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bridge, of Bermuda. The charming bride 
was becomingly attired in a rich cream 
satin gown, and was attended by her two 
little nieces, Misses Janet and Meme 
Clisdell, who also looked sweetly pretty in 
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Our’ “Special ‘ 
Persian Lamb Jacket 
































Afternoon and evening. 
Private Lessons by appointment. 


STAGE DANCING 
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“Excels any piano I have ever 
used’ ‘—Albani 


QUEEN OF 
PIANOS 


Would you have a piano different 
to the ordinary instrument that 
you meet everywhere—a piano 
that has won the praises of the 
Queens of Song the world over? 
Then your choice will be a 


HEINTZMAN&CO. 
PIANO... 


whic’ is sought after by all great 
artists visiting this country 
*‘ Beautiful instruments—the sin z- 


_ing or carryin ig quality pleased me 
—very much.” rebelli. 


—‘*To me, as a Canadian, it is a 
—great delight to tind so splendid 
—an instrument produced in Can 
—ada.”—Miss Beverley Robinson. 


‘It will take a position along with 
the best pianos of the world.’ 
—Scalchi. 


-Heintzman & @ 
117 King St. West, Toronto 
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S there any subject on which moth- 
ers are more bothered than the 
question of the right clothes for the 
little boys—at the right prices and 
with the right styles: 

Yes, there is just as much style to 
the little fellow’s clothes as there is to 
his father’s—and lots more variety. 

We've studied the taste of the 
mothers and we combine their pre- 
ferences with the newest ideas for 
boys’ fashions, and we built a suit 
that we think will meet with the ap- 
proval of parents. We call it the 
Oak Hall Vestee Suit. It is made for 
boys age 4 to ro, and has three pieces 
—coat, vest and trousers, Prices 2.50 
to 0 50. 

A suit that meets with particular favor 
is of fine blue worsted serge, very hand 


somely made, and trimmed with seven 
rows of silk braid. The price is 4.00. 


Another favorite is made from heather 
mixed tweed with an inch-and-quarter 
brown braid on the collar. Price $2.50. 


The finest suit shown in this atyle is 
$6.50. It is made of the best Engli-h 
blue worsted, has ten rows of narrow 
silk braid and silk cord around the col 
lar, brass buttons, silk tie and red cord 
silk vest, with twenty-two rows of silk 
braid and fancy silk anchor on breast. 


Oak Hall Clothiers 


116 Yonge Street and 
115 King Street East, Toronto 


A'so Hamilton, London, Windsor, St 
Thomas and St. Catharines. 


Eugene: GIVEN FREE 


° > toeach person inter 
Field’s issiches 
Monument Souve- 
Poems 
AS7” 
Book 


nir Fund. Subscribe 

any amount desired 

Subscriptions as\iow 

18 $1.00 will entit le 
donor | 10 this inti 
ly artistic vaiene. 

FIELD FLOWERS” 

THE 

century Hand 

somely I lustrated 

by thirty-twe of 

he W orld i sGre al 
est Artists 
for the noble 


cloth bound, 8x 11) 
s greatest artist- 


? 


Book f the 
0K 0 ibscription t« fand 


Book coatains a se 
lection of Field's 
best and most repre 
sentative works and 
is ready for delivery 
contribution of the 
book could 
ured for less than 


his 


a certifi: at of 
manufact 


d created ia divided equally 
between the family of the late Eugene 
Field and the Fund for the building ofa 
monument to the memory of the beloved 
poet of childhood. Address 


Eugene Field Monument Souvenir Fund 
Also at Book Stores) 
180 Monree Street, Chicago 
If you also wist id postage 
lose 10 centea 
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Mention this Journal, as Ad ted as 


our Contribution, 


AN UP-TO-DATE WINTER HOME 


THE NEW ARLINGTON HOTEL 


expensive outlay a now 
appointments, is ready to 
nplate closing the 


Improved at ar 
complete in all 
eceive families who cor I 
houses offering ne inducemen 
Kooms single and en suite Perms reasonable 
Cuisine of the firs lass call or cor 


ence invite H ‘VAYLOR. Manoser 


# VISITING CARDS » 


DONALD BAIN & CO. 


STATIONERS 


25 Jordan Street - Toronte 


J. YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) 
The Leading Undertakerand Emba m_1 
359 Yonge St. TELEPHONE | 


W. H. STONE 


UNDERTAKER 


Phene 932 S3i83 Vouge street 
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DOMINION 


Ree 


NTN TT 
PACIFIC 


Farewell to 
TransvaalTroops 


Round trip tickets will be sold to 


QUEBEC 


—AT— 


SINGLE FIRST CLASS FARE 


Going October 28th and 29th, re 
turning until November 2nd. 





CPR 
CPR 
CPR 





CPR 
CPR 


From stations in Canada, Windsor 
and East. 
A. H. NOTMAN 
Assistant General Passenger Agent 
1 King St. East, Toronto. 





RAILWAY 
SYSTEM 


NU 


| Canadian Contingent 


|= for South Africa | 


Te Witness the Departure of the Canadian | 


Contingent frem 


QUEBEC 


| Rett RN TICKETS will be issued from all | 
Stations in Canada west of Montreal on 


OCTOBER 28 and 29, 1899 


Valid to return from Quebec on or before 2nd 
November, 1899, at 


‘SINGLE FIRST-CLASS FARE 


For Round Trip. 
re and all information 
Oar an k Railway System. 
- RYDER, C. P. and T. A., Toronto, 
North-west cor King & Yonge Stz., 
or Union Station. 
C. DICKSON, Dist. Pass. Agent. 
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| Praise 
| Since the opening of the new organ on 


CPR on Monday evening last by Mr. J. Humfrey 


| Anger, assisted by Miss Marie Wheler, 


CPR | 
CPR | 
CPR | 
CPR | 
CPR | 
CPR | 


| CPR @CPR@CPR @ CPR @ CPR CPR | 
| guest of Mrs. Arthur Greene, Sudan Villa, 


*| Rusholme road. 


SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 





Social and Personal. 


At the evening service on Sunday at 
Old St. Andrew’s, the minister, Rev. Dr. 
G. M. Milligan, will preach a sermon on 
The Organ, as a Parable of Human Life. 
The anthem will be Mr. Anger’s motette, 
to the Holiest in the Height. 


Monday last the general effect of the in- 


| strument has been materially enhanced by 
| the addition of the cornopean stop to the 
| swell, 


Mr. Anger will give a short open- 
ing recital, commencing at 6.45 Sunday 
evening. The opening of the new organ 


soprano; Miss Janet Grant, contralto, and 


cpr | Mr. J. A. Newsom, bass, resulted in a 


CPR | 


very fine entertainment. 


Mr. Rolland Hills, 


Canada Life Assurance Company, who} 


recently moved with the head offices from 
Hamilton to this city, is now residing at 
49 St. George street. Mrs. Hillis will re- 
ceive on Tuesdays. 


Miss Weller of Cobourg is in the cit7, a 


A very pretty wedding was solemnized 


| in the Presbyterian church at Dufferin on 


| 


the evening of October 19th, when Miss ! 


| Marguerite Gardiner was married to Mr. 


Allan W. Laidman, of Barrie. The pastor 
of the church, Rev. T. L. Turnbull, per- 
formed the ceremony, assisted by the 
| groom's brother, Rev. S. A. Laidman, of 
York, The church was decorated for the 
occasion. The bride wore a gown of white 
silk, with veil and orange blossoms, and 
carried a shower bouquet of white roses. 
The bridesmaid was Miss Alice Gardiner, 
sister of the bride. She wore cream silk, 
and carried pink roses. Rev. R. H. Bell, 
B. A., of Simcoe, was groomsman. 
The groom's gift was a handsome gold 
watch and chain, and an opal pin to the 
bridesmaid. The church presented a 
handsome silver tea service, in recogni- 
tion of several years’ faithful and most 
acceptable service as leader of the choir. 
After dejeuner, at which only immediate 
relatives were present, Mr. and Mrs. Laid- 
man left for their future home in Barrie, 


F you 


bed is at fault. 


Mat-= 
tresses 


don't sleep well the chances are your 
In that case one of our 


genuine horse hair mattresses used nightly will 


prove 


a most pleasant remedy. 


Experienced workmen, and the best of materials 


bought in very large quantities, enable us to give 


unsurpassed values in this line 


OUR BOX SPRING MATTRESSES ARE IDEALLY COM- 


FORTABLE 


DATION FOR A MATTR 


AND FORM THE 
ESS 


BEST POSSIBLE FOUN- 


THE CHAS. ROGERS & SONS CO. 


LIMITED 


97 YONGE STREET 


Head Oifices : 


20 King St. West 


Toronto 
6 James St. North 


Hamilton 
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taking with them the good wishes and 
congratulations of their many friends. 
* 


Mrs. Robert Bezg of Huron street has 
returned to the city after an absence of 
six months and has taken up her residence 
at 226 Davenport road. She will receive 
on the first and third Fridays of the 


month. 
* 


Mrs. Z. A. Lash gave a young girls’ tea 
on Wednesday in honor of Miss Elsie 
Lash, her eo guest. 


= — 


Gentlemanly Clothes for Gentlemen. 


In the general enthusiasm of better 
times gentlemen are showing their ap- 
preciation of it in the clothes they wear as 
so much as anything else, and Henry A. 
Taylor, draper, the Rossin Block, is daily 


secretary of the adding to his long list of patrons the 


names of fgentlemen who like the exclu- 


siveness displayed in the designs and 
effects of the fine woollens he imports 
directly for his high-class tailoring trade. 
Add to this the personal supervision Mr. 
T. gives to every order that is placed, his 
thorough knowledge of styles and being an 
artist in garment designing, his ability to 
suggest just the most appropriate style, a 
gentleman can feel confident that the 
execution of his order will be of the 
highest class in workmanship, and having 
that distinct individuality that gives hand- 
someness and a dressy appearance. Just 
now at this noted “‘draperie” there’s a 
predominance of orders for evening dress 
suits and Tuxedos, for Mr. Taylor is re- 
cognized as an authority on society dress. 





The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


WuytTE—Oct, 23, Mrs. Ed. J. Whyte, a daugh- 
ter. 

Marriages. 

THOMSON — PamMsay — At Knox church, on 
Tuesday, Oct. 24th, by Rev. Dr. Parsons, 
Hiram ‘Thomson, of New London, Conn., 
to Ethel May, second daughter of Major 
W. J. Ramsay, of Toronto. 

LAMONT—JOH NSTON—Oct. 21, John H. Lamont, 
of Prince Albert, Saskatchewan, to Mar- 
garet Murray Johnston. 

URRITT—SMITH—Oct. 24, Augustus Perrin 
Burritt to Jean Belle Smith. 


Deaths. 


Coprin—( det. 22, Nicholas W. Coppin. 
KNOX—Oct. 24, “Jane Knox, aged 20. 
GoRDON—Oct. 22, Joseph Gordon, aged 75. 
LLEWELLYN—Oct. 21, Septimus Llewells n, 
aged 43. 
PRENTISS—Uct, 21, Rebecca Prentiss. 
JEFFERY—Oct. 19, Mrs. Agnes Jeffery. 
WILLIAMS—Oct. 19. Geo. W. Williams, aged 85. 
—— — 22, Rev. Philip Tocque, M.A., 


J. W. T. FAIRWEATHER 
& CO.—Successors to J. & 
J. Lugsdin—84 Yonge St — 
Hatters and Furriers. - o 


ORDERING 


FURS 


BY MAIL 


Ordering furs by mail is not an un- 
tried venture with us. For several 
seasons we have been Cevelop- 
ing this trade and sold furs all 
the way between the Atlantic and 
the Pacific, from the Gulf of 
Mexico to the Yukon, and have 
yet to hear the first complaint. 
This proves without doubt that 
you can buy as satisfactorily by 
mail as if you were selecting per- 
sonally from the complete stocks 
in the fur showrooms Wehave 
just issued a splendidly illustrated 
catalogue of furs in the current 
styles in all the favori e furs and 
combinations. It goes minutely 
nto detail in describing the gar 
ments, the cut, linings, trim- 
, and with it is printed 
for each 
the book. 
For the guidance of the people 


to 


mings, et 


our lowest cash price 


article enumerated in 
who wish a garment made 
there is a self measure 
ment and order blank in 
the back of the book which will 
prove useful to prospective fur 


Write for a copy of 


order, 


form 


purchasers, 
- the catalogue, which is yours for 


the asking 


J.W.T. FAIRWEATHER & CO. 


84 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
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BOVRIL is a combination of all the nutritious constituents 
of Fresh /ean beef with the Stimulating properties of Extract 
of Meat. 

BOVRIL is infinitely more nourishing than Extract of Meat 
pr Home Made Beef Tea. 





IF YOU are a sufferer from disease 

in any form—if you have 
taken drugs and nostrums ad nan- 
seam, you can = certain cure and 
vigor us health i 


” THIS IS NOT 
ort A. nor the- 
t is an ac- 


complished fact atte > by thou- 

-ands, This instrument cures all 

forms of disease, incipient or chro- 

nic, at any reasonable stage, in Na 

ture’s own manner. By placing the 

body in a condition that assists in 

the absorption of oxygen, the great 

vitaliz.ng force of this element is 

diffused throughout the system, and 

disease is conquered. Disease simp- 

ly cannot exist in an organization 

y that appropriates oxygen in large 

quantities. The Oxydonor is small, 

compact, and by merel applying it 

(Trade-mark Registered Nov. 24, 1896.) pe sleep, a complete cure is 

Send for our book of “Grateful Reports” containing many letters from clergymen, phy- 
sicians, lawyers, bankers, busiaess men, etc., who have curea themselves. 


Senator JOHN W. MIX, Yalesville, Coan., U.S.A., writes: “Sciatica hd literally 
brought me to death’s door. After dreadful suifering, I “purchased Oxydonor. In less than 
thirty minutes after applying, circulation was re-established, and immediate relief and sub 
sequent cure came like magic. Oxydonor restored me to perfect health.” 

M. L. GREGOIRE, St. Johns, P.Q., writes, March 12, 1899: “I have been using Oxy- 
donor for the past four months, and it has cured me of Dyspepsia.” 

Mr. JOHN BUTLER, Winnipegosis, Man., writes, Nov. 25, 1898: ‘‘ Your Oxydonor is a 
truly wonderful thing and has made & new man of me. I have also cured one man in eight 
hoars of a very bad case of Lumbago.” 


CAUTION. Imitations of Oxydonor are dangerous to use. Refuse to accept them. 
Dr. Sanche is the originator and inventor, and has obtained final de- 
cision in the Supreme Court, Washington, D.C., against imitators. Weare operating under 
the only patents that have been granted on this process and these instruments. Nothing 
can be gained or saved b buying imitations. All genuine instruments in this line are 
stamped with the name “ Dr Sanche, or Dr. H. Sanche & Co.” Examine the stamp close- 
ly before you a 
We want reliable, energetic persons in all sections of Cauada to sell our productions. 
rt of their time are making $100 1o $200 per month. 
ness, more. Write for terms, 


DR. H. SANCHE & CO. 


Dep’t T. S., 2268 St. Catherine St., 
MONTREAL, P. Q., Can. 


Liberal discounts. Many giving only 
Others, giving all their time to the busin 


UNITED STATES OFFICES: 
261 Fifth Ave., New York City. 
61 Fifth St., Detroit, Mich. 
57 State St., Chicago, Th. 
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Exploration Buildings, Johannesburg, S. A. R. 
J W. TAYLOR, Heating Contractor 


with Safford Radiators 


DOMINION RADIATOR CO. 


LIMITED 
TORONTC 





